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Lder . a 3 to the ä 
Toung Loveleſs, 4 Prodigal. 
San, Steward to Elder Lovelels, ] 
Welford, s Sutor to the Lady. 
Sir Roger, Curate fo the Tad. 
A Captain, LOA 
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A . 
Morceraft, an Uſurer. 
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1 5 Siſters. | 5 f 
Younglove, or Abigal, 4 a waiting Gentlewaman. . 


4 Rich ow: oo: 


”_ 


us and 


&s 
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Vaches, Fidlers, and Attendants. 


Ln 


N oY $CENEL 


we ter E Her Loveleſ S, Town g Loveleſs, 80 : be 0 nerd. 
Rotker, is your laft ho aſt to 1h N ; 
Heart + 6.70 your Moto. p 5 mol ific Aue 


2 and a Page. "A $ 
E. L. B 
8. 2. Lo. Hopeleſly paſt. Ia have preſented the U. 


rer with A richer draught than. ever Cleopatra ſwallow'd; he hack 
ſuck'd in ten thouſan Pounds worth of my Land, more than 8 


paid for, at a gulp, without Trumpets. 5 hs 
E!. Lo. I have as hard a task to perform in this Houſe. RE et nt 


. 


Ty Ys =» To. Lo. F aith mine was to make an Ulurer honeſt, or to loſe . 


Land. 


El. Lo. And mine is to perſwade a paſſionate Woman, or to lea 8 
the Land. Make the Boat ſtay, I fear I ſhall begin , | 
nate Journey this - ight; though the darkneſs of the light, and - 


5 the roughneſs of the * aters, might eaſily diff wade an W > - 


Man. 2 
Savil.- Sir, y our Fathe7s sold Friends hold i it the gau der courſe 


for or your Body per Eſtate to ſtay. at home and marry, and props ate 


1 


nd govern in our Country, than to travel and die without 1 ue. 


"Ef Lo. Savil, you ſhall gain the Opinion of a better Servant, in 
55 to execute, not alter, * Will, howſoever my Intents ſuce” 
ce 
To. La. Vonder 8 Miſtreſs Trungove, bieten the grave Rubber 
. your Miſtreſs's Toes. 
1 Enter N aglove, or big. — 5 
| El. Lo, Miſtreſs Tounglove: 
| Alig. Maſter Loge, truly we thought: y our Sails had b 
| hel my Miſtreſs is is. perſwad d you are Sea · ſick e'er this. 


E]. Lo. Loves ſhe her ill ken up, * o * Ds. 
en move ber from me? 
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bay a Woman can deny nothing. E Mg 

EI. Eo. What critical Minute was that? C 
Albig. When her Smock was over her Ears; but ſhe was no more 
pliant than if ir hung about her Heels. 

EI. Lo. I prethee deliver my Service, and ſay, I deſire to ſee the 
dear Cauſe of my Baniſhment; und then for France. — - 


Albig. Ell do't: hark hither, is that yoyr-Beat 4 80 8 
$ „ Eh L0-**% hav you loſt 5 Memory? Jer ne nf 
7% Albig. As I Hve He's a pretty Fellow. . Eng 
| 250. Lo. O this is a ſweet Bracbe. Fs 

El. Lo. Why ſhe knows not you. 75 


20. Lo. No, 8 ſhe offer'd me once to know, hee. 70 this Da 
ſhe loves Youth of Eig hteen; ſhe heard a Tale oy Cupid truck 
h her in Love with a — Lord in the Tilt- yard, but he never ſaw 
2 her; yet. ſhe in kindneſs would needs wear a Wiſlow- Garland at 

4 his Wedding. She lov'd all the Players in the laſt Queen's time once 

over: ſhe waz ſtruck wher they acted Loyers, and forſook ſome © 

2 when they plaid Murthers. She has nine” Spyr-r0yals, aijd the Ser- 
pi 80 hoards old Gold; and ſhe her ſelf pronounces angerly, 

N the Farmer's eldeſt Son, or her Miſtreſs Huzbands Clerk ſhall - 


. be, that marries her, hall make her a Joynture of fouricore Pounds 
| ear z ſhe tells Tales of the 8 b Baanßer f an 


"Fr Lo, Enough, 1 know Her Bro 1 ſhal intreat you only 
to ſalute my Miftreſs ind take leave, we'll part at the Stairs, 

Enter Lady and Waiting-woman.” 2 

wth Now Sir, this firſt Part of your Will is perle, 

Whar's the reſt? 


E. Lo, Firſt, let me beg your Notice, for this Geotleman my Bro- 


Laar I ſhall take it as a favour done to me, though the Gentle- 
man hath, recciv'd but an untimely Grace yo. you, yet my 
| charitable Diſpoſition wou'd have been ready to 125 done him fre- 
er Courteſies as a, Stranger, than upon thoſe cold Commendations. 
To. Lo. g my Salutations crave Req uajntance and leave at once. 
Lach. Sir, 1 dope you are the Maſter of your own Occaſions 
[Exit Yo. Lo. and Savil. 

Ei. To. Wou'd 1 were ſo. Miſtreſs for me to praiſe over a ain | 
that Worth, which all the World, and you your ſelf aan ſee, | 
Laay. It's a cold Room this, Servant. ts 
© £1. Le. Miſtreſs. © N 

Lady. What think you if 1 have 2 Chimney ſopr, out ine? 

EI. Lo. Miſtreſs, another in my | Places that were not ty'd-to be | 
lers 2 5 E Views ons juſt, would Ef himſelf Tor” 
But ), uh rucs arc e Obedience. wn _ 


— > 


ther 


- ! ; 3 2 We * 


liz B this 7 ha be 58 theres no removing her if ſhe i 2 | 
et a {tiff Opinion by the end. 1 attempted her to BY when they Po 


— 


EOS ne © bs" 


45 a tk te 48564 Fire above. to ; warm te after my 

Servant's Exordiums. 

© "El. Eo, | have heard and: * your AFability to be och that he. 

Servants you give Wages to may f ex. 4 
Lady, Pis true, tis truez' but t ey ſpeak tock · purpol e. | 
El. Lo. Miſtreſs, your Will leads My pecches from ch 

But as a Man 5 1 


— 


1 a Time or place for Exordimms, and 1 5 and Meraphors ? 
1 have 1 to * break i int % 80 Aniw ven 7 ahh oe 
a 


bly meet yo 
ach. That. 8. appi 1 c It, "he n | „ ö Wi 5 5 g 4 9 
I. Lo. To take 5 9 88 . a 


40 o be one? 
El. 4. Ves, Ne nn 


Fad You need nov have def delair d ee cha , or have wan - 
ny Circumſtances to wi 158 f 15 give you, f cave 0 Tee hone} 7 


5 Ny NR. 


Command; Is there a third? 
II. Lo. Yes, I had a third had: you beenaprt to hear it. 9 8 
Servant) . 1 1. 


_ Lady. 1? never apter. Faſi (80 
El. Lo. FVNas to intreat yau | to TT Ya Reaſon, =, e's 
Lady. Moſt willingly, have you brought, on 1 5771 12 9770 
El. 5 Laſtly, it is tc kindle'in that b! barren Hearr Love agg ren 
veneſs. | 

* You Sad flay' a Hope? ; 8 bo , No "OE; 
El. Lo. Ves Lady.. 22% 8 l 


- Lady. Why you may, at Gout 772 B28 0 108 FORTY 
ted that 2 pour Se is büt yo Ps i vie om an, a Wes 
one, wildly overborn with pff, "ha 1155 Ag by, Kee! comman-, 
_ ded, is to ſee Daper s dreadful Cliff, 5 ot gina poor Waxet- houſe; 9 
the Dangers of the mercileſs Channel "twixr that aud CRY, the 
2 — Hours fail, with three poor Vecks Vieuuals,' A 
I. Lo. You wreng.me. e 
- Lady. Then to land dumb, bie 0 ebquire for Ty Ens ho hot, 


to remove from City to City, by moſt” chargeable | Poſt- 7 a 


one that rode in . a his Mother Tengut. _ 52 V 
Ei. Lo. You\wrong me much. dt, 


Badu. And all theſe (almoſt grjnedſe abo urs) 


your Keturn, und have Tales made on OR, 815 the 
Le Ly. You l 5 PE 


Son 


and broken Specch,' to apd to the hazard of thei 


ah, C x 
* * 1 
Ty — 
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Lady. A Simike, Servant? This Room Woes built for benen Mean T 
ers, that deliver themſelves haſtily and plainly, and are gone 14 
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ert fer: our mo 4 | 
. | Miſtreſs, to be i 755 154 4 0 te her, and par) ptr t on new Allegi-⸗ 
nance to ſome Bend dy, Who is content to change Language 
with your Laughter,. and after your whple Year Fele 58 8 
It- ay * 


* 9 
„ . 
* 
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"Tho Te Lad.” | 2 2. 8 nd 72 „ A 2 | 


© 255 Feile: yet. 13 
El. Lo. Vou know your leaſt word is of Kees to make me ſeek 
out 15 move me not with Toys: But in this - Baniſhment, 
1 muſt take leave to ſay, you are unjuſt: Was one Kiſs forc'd from 
you in publick by. me ſo unpanionavle?, Why all the Hours of Day | 

and Night have ſeen us kiſs. 


N Tis true, and lo you. rod the Company chat Heard me 
chid- | 


| EI. Lo. Your own Eyes were not dester to you than I. 
„ Lady. And ſo you told em. 
Ei. Lo. 1 did, 52 no ſign of Diſgrace need to have Gain'd Your - 
Cheek You your ſelf knew your pure and ſimple Heart to be melt ; 
unſpotted, and free from the Aaſt £ ſeneſs. « 


Lady. 1 did: But if a Maid's Heart doth but once think that he : 
is ſuſpected, her own Face will write her guilty. _ % 

El. Lo. But where lay this Dif 8 offs o World chat knew us, 
knew gur Reſojutions well: And could it hs hop'd that I ſhould- 
give away my Freedom, and venture a perpetual Bondage with 
. one IL never kiſt? or could I in ſtrick Wiſdom take too much Love F 

upon me, from her that choſe me for her Husband? 

Lady. Believe me; if my Wedding. ſmock were on, 
Were the Gloves bought and giv'n, the Licence , 
Were the Roſemary-branches dipt, and all |. 
The Hippochriſt and Cakes eat and drunk off, 8 . 
Were theſs two Arms incompaſt with the Hands e 
- Of Baichelors to lead me to the Church, | 
Were my Feet in the Door, were [ John, mid, 

- If Jobn thou'd boaſt a Fayour done by me, 

+1 wou'd not wed that Year: And you, I hope, 
| hen you. have ſpent this Year commodioully, "fd 
In atchiering Languages, will at:ypur'return + | - _ 
| . Acknowledge me more coy of parting with mine Eyes, 5 
Than ſuch a Friend. More talk I bold ON. 8 
1 dare go. . 1 65 
EI Lo. I due, you know... Firſt let me Kiſh. ae 
. Lady. Farewel ſweet Servant, your Task per form . 
|  - On a new ground, as a beginning Sutor , | 
„ I I ſhall be apc to hear you. WF & 

. 25. Fare wel, . Mina lots b dh 
\ Ester Young Loveleſs, ond RY 1 4 40 
1 4 La. Brother, you'll hazard the Log your Tide to Graveſend: 
| - you have a long halt mile by Land to Greenwich, | 
nw El. Lo. I go: But Brother, what yet unheard-of courſe to live, 
—_. 2250 een flatter you with 7 Your ordinary means are 
1 evout 1 * 

, Lo. Courſe? why Horſe-courli ing a Conſume no time | 
in this: ['have no Eſtate to be mended by Meditation: He that 
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fies himſelf about my Fortunes may properlyche ſaid: ro buſie him-_ © 
fir about nothing: - © do oo to il 
#1. Lo. Yer ſome courſe you muſt take, Which for my.ſatisfafti- 
on reſolve and open; if you. will ſhape none, I muſt inform you +. \Y 
that that Man but perſwades himſelf he means to live, that ima 


| ines not the Means. T 5 1 8 bs Les n 24 4$ . "7 
. Lo. Why, live upon others, as others have liv'd_upan;me. <4 
El. Lo. I apprehend not that: You have fed others, and conſe- - | 
quently diſpos'd of em And the ſame mealure mult you expect from 
your Maintainers; which will be too heavy an alteration for ydu to bear. 

V. Lo. Why Il purſe x if that raiſe me nor, I'll ber at, Bowling- 
alleys, or Man Whores; Lwou'd fain live by others; Bur Tit lie 
' whilſt Fam unhang'd, and after the Thought's taken 
LTI. Lo. I ſee you are ty'd to no particular Imployment then? _@ © 
Yo. Lo, Faith I may chuſe my courſe - cbey fay Nature brings 


forth none but ſhe provides for them: Fl try ber Liberality,. = 
El. Lo. Well, to keep your Feet out of baſe and dangerdus Paths, 
I have reſolv'd you ſhall live as Maſter of my Houle. It ſhall ge 


i 


your care, Savil, to ſee him fed and cloath'd, not according to his 
preſent Eſtate, but to his Birth and former Fortune. 
V. Lo, If ir be refer'd to him, if 1+ be not found in Carnation . © * 
Jearſie- ſtockins, blue Devils Breeches, with the Gards down, and — 
my Pocket i'th' ſleè ves, I'll ne er look you 1'th* Face gain 
* Sav. A comelier wear I wuſs it is than thoſe dangling flops. 43 
El. Lo. To keep you ready to do him alt Service peaceably, ang 
bim to command you reaſonably, I leave theſe further Directions 
in Writing, which at your beſt Leiſure together open and read. 
e Enter Abigal to them toith a Jews, I. 


® o 


. . 8 1 * : . 3.429 3 v7 0. 12 Fr a 7 9 14 4 | \ | BE $2 
Albig. Sir, my Miſtreſs commends her Love to you. in this Tok- 7 


en, and theſe Words; it is a Jewel(the ſays) which as Favour from 
her ſhe would requeſt you to wear till your Year's Travel be perfor- 

med: Which once expir'd, the will haſtily expect your happy fe- 
turn. Ne L 44. | . 5 * . N Is ; ; 4 8 15 e Th > it > ky £ 7 
El. Lo Return ny Service with ſuch Thanks, as ſhe may im-. 
gine the Heart of a ſuddenly overjoy'd Man would willingly der- 
and you 1 Dope J. Mall with lender Arguments, ue, Wear 
ie rhrough ty long, Ab- == | 


this Diamond, that when my, Miſtreſs | 
fence, and the Approach of new Suitors, offer tq forget me; you. <2 
may caſt your Eye down to your 'Finger, and remember and ſpeak =—_ 
of me. She will hear thee better than thoſe allied by Birth to her; 


v I — 


” " 


as we ſce many Men much ſway'd by the Grooms'of their" Cham 


bers, not that they babe a greater part of their Love or Opinion o 
them, than on. others, but for that they know their Secrets. wi e 
Alig O. my credit I ſwear, I think t was made for me: 
Fear no other Svitors. N. Ni 9022 3H 4; 1 i 2 12 5 25 > 5 
E Le, I ſhall got need ie teach you how re Uifitelix the be 
eh * „„ 4 cn i Einding 


* 
1 , = T4 £465 & 
{ 7 , f 56 * F o x 1 * 9 A 4 4959 
= © 


— 


94 & _ 4 g 
** 2 f * „ 4 *, : þ „ £ * 4 - ' * 1 » Y 1 : 3 + 4B % _ * * 
wo ' * — ; ; —_ ” * p * a . . 


dt 


tig, yt Kit" t Wii, 
, * ya Maids ſwear 7956 fo ound Plaiſters in their Beds. „ 


liberal Lover thod drt, mofe ſich God fend us. 0 


2 about. 


1 your 1 7 at 
5 FE $he is tio Stta 


Body, W. Will be deluded; Other 


agel 


an Fg I wy . ” % 
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by Es * 4 Ke” 
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Le At 775 Shirt 


Ag. 1'know, A be 45d d0 hot you fear the du tert 5 1 
El. Ls. arewel, be injtdful, 5e happy; the ight calls r me ; 


| x xeuht omnes preter Abig: 
Abig. The Gads of the Winds befriend you, Sir; a e 


Enter Welford. 
ill. Ket em not Hand ſtill, wer have hg : 


Ag. A Suitor T know by his riding hard, 1'll not be — WE 
Wa. Arey Hal! this, bo Seryant int! I'wau'd lg Freſhly. 
— have delivef d * Errand to me then: hefe s no 


er in a handſome y young we Ill f ew my 2 
2 Lady, may it pleaſe yon 


- 
4 


fo-beſtow up * 75 anger the or- 


dinary Ones of Salutation; Are you'the 1400 louſe 


#5 Sir, I am worthily proud to be a 2 * of} hes 


Mel. Lady, I ſhould be as proud to, be a Servant of Fours, a did 
not my ſo 15 * dintange tnale me deſpair. 


4225 Sir, it is not ſo härd / to archicye, bur Natur re m buing i it 


Wl. For 77275 com {ble wan, T evidia-your glad- debian 
one? - 


May her G Sit ain; t me ON fr pak ih ks 
ig. If You + come in the way of a Süitor, 
Wl. know your affable 7 will be moy'd to per divide her, 


that a Gentleman benighued . ind ſtray” d, offers to be Bound to her 
to r but if you ait at her N 


Women of the Houſehold 6fas 
god Carriafe and Government; upon any of which if you can caſt 
3 Affection, they will perhaps be found as: faithful 102 e's ſo 
* 18 8g, 
Toa. Wins 1 Skis full oF Luft in t by? T I thought 1 had came a 
gg am the 2 ks his Is right Court faſhion: 
en, Women, and all, that Gch may. If this ſoft- 
earted Woman baue in Wd 6 any y of her Tenderneſt into her "hb 
th eie, ls hope. "me will be plyant. . But who's lete? 5.7 
* ner or oger the Crate. © | 
"Rog. "God | la aye you Sir. 2285 know the deln to 
85 acquainted with your Mu Aer is obs with you? 
if Si, my Name calls me Pol od. 


Gentle f od Name; Tl try his Wit. 
YR; e it as good any 27 88e had as io 


for a Night's Lodging. 


Abig. I wi (#9 7 5 this Meſſage 


new 1 Gro ful £30 2 | Relig ious Geßtlethan br your 
ame in the Biſhoprick * Durham. ou him r 
_ #4. tam only mo to his Virtues, I» 


* 


— 


a 


- with me too. Wee 
Mel. What's that, a Ctoſs? there's a Teſte. 


Rog. I mean the Name which your God- fathers and © God-mo- 8 


thers 7 you at the Font. 
Ti Harry: But you cannot proceed orderly now in your | 

 Cntechiſm for you have told me who! Save me that © Nane. Shall 

I beg ur Name Rag. Rage. | = 
Mel. What Room fill you in this Houſe? | „5555 
Rog. More Rooms than one. | Fg 

Hel. The more the merrier - But may m Boldack know, why 
your Lady hath ſent. you to decypher my Ns 2 

Rog- Her own words were theſe: To N hehe you were 
a formerly deny'd Suitor, diſguis d in this Meſſage: for! can eckt 
you ſhe delights not in Thalame : On; and ſhe are at variance, I 


ſhall return with much haſte [Exif Roy *% ; 2 5 ; 


Wl. And much ſpeed Sir, I hope : Conaily 1 am arriv' 
mongſt a Nation of new found Fools, ona Land where no Navi, 
| _ has yet planted Wit; If I had fogeſeen it, 1 Wand have 1a ed 
Brechees with Bells, Knives, Copper, and Glaffes, to trade 
| with Women for their Vir — z yet 1 fear; I ſhould have be- 
tray d my ſelf to a needleſs charge then. . $ the wan. 9 | 


cap again. 0 
| Enter. Roger.” 91 5 8 
Egg. Sir, m 7 Lady! s pleaſure i is to ſee you 7 be bath commas- 


By. Tt e kanten — Citi: > "a 


ded me to ” edge her Sorrow, that you muſt take the Pains N > = ph 4 


to come L for ſo bad. an Entertainment. 9 | 
Wel. 1 ſhall obey your Eady, that ſent it, and acknowledgs you 
oi brought it, to be your Arrs Maſter, : - e 
2 Rog. Iam but a Batchelor pf Art, Sir; and 1 have the wende 
of all under this Roof, from my W al her as. to * 
Maid in the Peaſe-ſtr xm. | 7 5 
el. A Cobler, Sir? An AY icy 
Rog. No Sir, 1 inculcate Divine Service his theſe Walls.” 
Wel. But the Inhabitants of this Houſe do often impjoy you on 
Es without any ſcruple of Conſcience. © + 
Yep. 1 do take the Air many Mornings - on oor, three o or yp; 
four ll or Eggs: But why move you that 5 FX 
mil, To know whether it might become your Function to bid 
my Man to neglect his Horſe a little to attend on me. bg = 
Rog. Moſt properly, Sir. 375 
WL I-pray or do ſo then: The whilſt 1 will attend your La 
You: 455 all this Houſe in the true aye: . 


> I do, Sir. TP” 
Fi. And this Door 1 hope conducts to your Lady? | 
Rog. Your PENS! is . 4 bu beg, 


— 


—— — 


« 


$5. 


ot nr I — * 1 


* 
Wer” 


" Enter 2 Ae and Sail, ab 4 e 
Sav. By your favour Sir, you ſhall pardon me, 2 


70, Lo. I ſhall bear our favour Sir croſs me no more; 
I ay they ſhall come in. | 

Sav. Sir, you forget who I WW 

274. Lo. Sir I do not; thou art my Brother 8 Stewardy, his caſt- 
off Mill-money, his Kitchen Arithmetick .“. 

gau. Sir, 1 hope you will not make ſo little of me? 


. | 
Loc 2 


To. Lo. I make thee not ſo little as thou art; for indeed there 


goes no more to the making of a Steward, but a fair Imprimis, and 
then a n Iten infus'd 


into him, and the thing ig done. 
Fav. then you. ſtir my Duty, and I muſt tell you 

Zo, Lo. What wouldſ thou tell me, how Hopps grow, or hold 
ſome rotten Diſcourſe of Sheep, or when our Lady-day falls? Pri- 
thee fare wel, and entertain my Friends, be drunk and burn Ta- 


ble · books; and my dear Spark of Vebvet, thou and 1. 


Fav. Good Sir, remember. 


25. Lo. I do remember thee a fooliſh Fellow, one che aid put 
his * in Al 


Pot · butter. 


anacks, and Norſe - fairs, and roſe by 28 and 
all they come in yet? 


Sav. Nay then I muſt unfold - Brother' $ pleaſure) theſe b be 
the Leſſons, Sir, be left behind 


To. Lo. Prethee expound the firſt. | 
.Sav. I leave to maintain my Houſe three hundred Pounds Yew; 


and my Brother to diſpoſe of it. 


J. Lo. Mark that, my wicked Steward; and [ diſpoſe of it. 


= Whilſt he bears himſelflike a Gentleman, and my Credit falls 85 


not in him. Mark that, my good you 45 Sir, mark that. 

To. Lo. Nay if it be no more I ſhall fülfil it; while my Legs will 
carry me I'll bear my ſelf Gentleman; like, but when I am * let 
them bear me that can, Forward, dear Steward. 


Sav. Next it is my Will, that he be furniſh'd (as my Brother) 


with Attendance, A pparel, and the Obedience of my People. 


underſtand me Sir, proceed. 


. Lo. Steward, 1155 is as plain as your old Minikin reeches; | 


Your wiſdom will relent now, will it not? Be mollified or—yap. 


Sav. Next, that my Steward keep his place, and -pow' r. and 


bound my Brother's wildneſs with his care. 


1 Lo. Vl hear no mote of this Hpocrypha, bind ir by it ſelf, ste- 
War 


Sav. This is your Brother Win, and as I take i it, he makes no 


mention of ſuch Company as you would draw, unto you. Captains 


of Gallyfoiſts, ſuch as In a clear Day haye ſeen Calais, Fellows that 


have no more ok. God, than their Oaths come to; they wear 


Swords to reach Fire at a Play, and get there the oyl'd end of a 
Pipe, for their Guerdon: Then chen remnant of your Regiment, are 


wealthy 


* N The Score 2 2 11 ä * N 
wealthy Tobacco-Merchants, that ſet up wk 7 one . and N 
break for three; together with # Forlorn hope of Poets, and all NO 
theſe look like Carthufians, things without Linnen: Ate theſe fr. 3 
Company for my Maſter's Brother? e 

%. Lo. I will either convert thee 0 chou Pagan: Steward) or 


preſently confound thee and thy N ö 19580 3 TIT Se in 
the Gentlemen. 


Sav. Goed Wo. tt? 


70; Lo. Nay, you n both . Sho ys am, and. where La am. 
Sav. Are you my Maſter's Brother? 


_ 76. Le. Are you the ſage Maſter Steward, with 2 Face like an 
old Epbemerides - 


Enter his Comrades, g Traveller, Poer, &e. FF 
Sav. Then God help us all, I Gy... S 
7. Lo. I, and tis willfaid my old Peer of Pranct: 4 Welche en 2 5 
tlemen, welcome Gentlemen; mine own dear Lads you" re e 4 
welcome, Know this old Harry «2524 2 88 'F mnt -; > bi 
Capt. Sir, I will take your Love, * Ninn gt ot OO . E | 
Sav. Sir, you will take my Purſe. e „„ os 
Capt. And ſtudy to cantique lee. $51 . 
Sav. I do believe you. Gr 
1 Trav. Your honourable: Friend and Maſter's $ echte hath ere 
us to you for a worthy Fellow, and ſo we hug you Sir. 8 
"008 Has glv' n himſelf into the hands of Varlets, not to be ed xl 
out. Sir, are theſe the Pieces? £55 


To, Lo. They arc the” Morals of the Age, the Virtues, Men made. ; 


. of Gold. | 
Te Of; our Gold, you mean Bir. | 1 . 5 
Lo. Thi his is a Man of Nd and eryes 89 on,-and wears his \- 
cans Sau. In's Noſe. „ 


75. Lo. In the fragrant Field, This is 2 Traveller Sir; Knows | 
Mien and Manners, and has plow'd up the Sea ſo far till both the 
Poles haye knockt; has ſeen the Sun take Coach, and can diſtin- 
"roo the colour of hs Horſes, and their 1 and had | « N > 
1 ay leapt there. , Sav. Ji mach.” —— 
Trav. bf bare | ſcen more Kir. | 4 
Sav. Tis cy'n enough o Gen ers at a and 4ſt you, 7 
you are at the end of the World already. Wou'd you had as good FA 
0 5 Sir, as this Fellow cou d lie 7 ont on, he has a \ notable N 
if ien | FIC. 
75. Lo. This miniſters the monk; and this the Muſes. f 
Sav, And you the Cloaths, and Meat, and Meny, you have a go 
oodly Generation of em, pray let them multiply, your Brothers 
5 is big enough, and to ſay truth, h'as too much Land, hang 
it Dirt. 7 
7. Ls. ** now mon art a lovieg't Stiakard. Fire off by Anno - 
B 2 tation 


f 


* * tations ts 136 He backs, thou haſt a weak Brato' Soul, ah 


- 


h * 


the next long Bill thou wilt run mad. Gentlemen, you are once 


more welcome to the three hundred Pounds a Tear; we will be 
freely merry, ſhall we not? Ko: | 


Capt. Merry ac Mirth and Wine, my lovely Loveleſs. Mt 


Poet. A ſerious Look ſhall be a Jury to Excommunicate any Man | 
From our Company. 


"Trav. We will not talk wittly neither? 


Zo. Lo. What think you N E this Revenue inDrink? 
Capt. I am all for Drink. 3 | 
Trav. I am dry 'till it be ſo, FEY - OS 
Poet. He that will not cry Amen to this, ter him live 7 

ſeem wiſe, and dye o'th' Coram. | 
75. Lo. It ſhall be ſo, we'll have it all in Drink; let Meat and 

Lodging o, * 2 tranſitory, and ſhew Men meerly mortal: 

Then we'll have Wenches, every one his Wench, and every week 

a freſh one; we'll keep no powder'd Fleſh. All theſe we have by 

warrant, under the Title of Things neceſſary. Here upon this Place 


I ground it, the Obedience of thy People, and all N * — 
Opinions, Gentlemen? 

Capt, Tis ws! 1 and evident that he nicatit Wencke. 

Sav. Good Sir, let me expound it. 

Capt. Here be as ſound Men, as your ſelf, Sir. 


Poet. This do I hold to be the Interpretation of it: inthis weld 


Neeeſlary, is concluded all that be helps to Man; Woman was 


made the kk, and therefore here the Chiefeſt. 


75. Lo. Believe mo tis a learned one; and by theſe Words, The 


Obedience of my People, you Steward being are 1 to 
fetch us Wenches. 


Capt, He is, he is. 

To. Lo. Steward, attend us for InfiruRions./ 
Sau. But will you kee pane no Houſ:, Sir? | e 
To. Lo. Nothin rink Sir, three hundred Pounds i in Drink. 3 


Fav. O miſerable Houſe and miſerable I that live toſce it! Good 
Sir, keep ſome Meat. 


To. Lo. Get us good Whores, and for your part Tl board 1 
in an Ale-houſ 104 — ſhall have Cheeſe . Otjons, * 


Sav. 2 Ul become of me, ne Chimny ſmoaking ? 
Well Prodigal, your Brother will come home. 


Za. Lo. Come Lads, I'll warrant you for Wenchen | 
| Three hundred Pounds in Drink. 


— 


[Enir. 
| [Execunt. 


4. 
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WV tha Euter Lads, Welfard” $A Sir Roger tbe e mo | 
Lady. "ON R, n ſee your bad Lodging, I muſt dis vou es 


Hl. Lady, 15 there be any want, tis 10 E of you. 


night. 
Wil. Once more dear Lady, and then all ſweet Nights.- 5 
Lady. Dear Sir be ſhort and ſweet then. 7 
Mel. Shall the Morrow prove better to me, ſhall t bopemy Sure | 


| happier 1 4 this Night's Reſt? 


your Sure ſo ſick] | thar Reſt will help ir? Pray ye let 


it — 5 bf I call for it. Sir, as a Stranger you have had all 
welcome: But had I known 7 0 Errand 2 you _— your Pal 
ſage had been ſtraighter. Sir, good night. 
5 Wel. So fair, and eruel! Dear Unkind good night [Exit . 
"y Sir, you ſhall ſlay with me, TU rn your in hg ſo 2 75 
Rog. O Lord Sir. _ 5 
mel. Do you love Tobacce ? . 


% 


Rog. Surely I loye it, but i loves notmez 3 yer with your nere . 


-- rence I'll be bold. 
Wil. Pray light it Sir. How do you like it? 
3 I promiſe you it is notable ſtinging geer indeed. n is wet 
ord how it brings down Rheum? 
177 Handle it again Sir, you have a warm Text of i 353 
Rog. Thanks cyer promis d for it. I promiſe you it is very ho 
2 and by a Trope, e 5 for Seen it moves in * 
aces. 
Mel. Ape. it does ſo Sir, and me eſpecially, ro ar Sr, hy; you 
8 vill ſpeak the truch 
og. Aſſure Wi ak the t unto you. 'Youſhall under 
ſtand Sir, that ra Head is broken and whom e 
viſible beaſt the Butler. 7 ; 5 et * Tu 
Miel. The Butler? Certainly he had all his Drink about” Ku when 
he. did it. Strike one of your grave Caſſock? The offence, Sir? 
: ; Rog. "OG him at W Sir, for ſwearing) m have the 
total 4. 
1 ou 9 1 Nog when hi Rage was ſet a tilt, and ſo he mak d 
our Cannons. I hope he has not hurt your gentle cadi 
chal we ſee theſe 9 to ni 2 | N 1 races 
Rog. Have patience Sir until our Fellow Nicholas be deceaſt; that 
is, aſſeep: Foro the yord is OE APY geieer wackeren; 
A _y figure Sir. | 


C 


' Lady. A little ſleep will eaſe that Compliment. Onee ages 


Ws . - ++ WP 
ne” os * - 
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2 i. Sornful , ö 
"Wal. Cannggyon caſt another for the e HOO 
A. Not tall the Man he in his Bed, his Grave: His FI 


nis Bed: The very ſame again Sir. Our Comick Poet gives the rea- 


ſon ſweetly z Plenus rimarum eff, he is full of 2 8 and will 
diſcover to our Patroneſs. 


Mul. Your Comment, Sir, has made me and you. Pt; 
Enter Martha the Lady's $ifer, and Abigal, to m, with a Poſer. 

Rog. Sir be addreſt, the Graces do ſalute _ with the full DO | 
of Plenty. Is our old Enemy entomb'dꝰ ; 

Abig. He's ſafe. 


Koog. And does he ſnore out ſupinely with the Poet ? 
Mar. No, he out- ſnores the Poet. 


mil. Gentle woman, this Courteſie ſhall bind A Stranger ta you, 


| ever your Servant. 


Mar. Sir, my Siſter's ſtrictneſs makes not us borgen you ane 1 
- Stranger and à Gentleman. 


Albig. In ſooth Sir, were I chang d into Lady, a Gentleman 
ſo we 1 indued with Parts; ſhould not be wy 


Mel. Ithank you Gemle woman. and reſt bound to you. See 


how this foul Familiar chews the Cud-: From thee, and there als 
fifty, good Love deliver me. | 


far. Will you fit _ Lay and take a Spoon? 


Mil. I — it kind 
Mar. It is our beſt 
Rog. Shall we give t en e 
ed. I have to the +» REY andy Sir. „ 
Mar. Good Sir Roger, keep that Breath to cool your part o' th' 
Poſſet, you may chance have a ſcatling zeal elſe; and you will 


needs be doing, pr 9-4 tell your. twenty to ous ſelf. 20 you 
cou'd like this, 0 ; 


Mel. I wou'd your Siſter wau'd like me as well, ads: 7 
Mar. Sure Sir, ſhe wou'd not eat you: But baniſh that Imagi- 
nation; ſhe's only wedded to her ſelf, lies with her ſelf; and loves 
her ſelf; and for another Husband than her: ſelf, he may knock at 
the Gate, but neter come in. Be wiſe Sir, ſhe's 4 Woman, and a 


trouble, and has a the leaſt 'of whichis, the cannot 


Jan 5 sir. | 3 [$9 5 


* ow”; 


g. God pardon her, ſhe'll do worley wow d 15 were onky 
his "leak rief, Miſtreſs 11artha... | 


Wel Now I1/muſt over-hear her. 


Aer, Faith, wou'd thou hadft them all witk all wy hearty Fo. 
not think they wou'd make thee a day older. 


Abig. Sir will ou put in deeper "tis the 1 
Mer. Wel n aid, eld Say ing. 5 


/ Bal. She debs ide einde | Gentlowvemin Jeu keep your | 
word, your ſweet ſelf has made the bottom ſweeter.” Fil 


. 


N - l \ 
- ” Ls * 
£2 


e 2 


ee: os Sis Lobe eee e wa Su? S 
3 y. ſelf for you, ſo pleaſe you. Thatk ſmile 4 ram my 3 
* | ach: "This i ts 41 the old Emblem of the Moyle' cropping 
ö Th iſtles: Lord what a hunting Head ſhe carries, oe, the" bas — 
| bats ridden with a le. Now Lave deliver me.. | 
- . Rog. Do I. dream, or do | wake? Surcly. I know not; Am 1 5 
rub'd off? Is this the way. of all my Morning PRy'rs? Oh Nager, 
thou aft but Graß, and Woman us a Flow 'r. Did I for this conſume. © 
My Sarrarg in Meditation, Vows, and woo'd her in Heroital EH. 
les? Did I ex paund the Owl, and undertook with Laboui and eK 
pence che Recollection of thoſe thouſand Pieces, conſum'd in Cel - 
lars, and Tobago - ſnops of that our honour'd: Engliſbman Ni. Br. 85 
| Have done this, and am I done thus to? I will end with the 
wiſe Man, and ſay; He that holds r _ Eel by the tail. 
| Mar. Sir tis o late, and our Entertainmen 2 gur Poſ- 
ſet) by this is grown ſo cold, that *twere an utmannerly-part lon- 
gor to hold you from your Reſt Let what the Hou has be at your 
command, Sir. | 


” -», "eh Sweet reſt be with you, Lady. And to you whar th. 


ſue to e 
Albig. It ſhou' d be Gand duch good thing like 45 ſelf e 
ö el., Heav'n keep me from that Curſe, —_ al wy ſſue. Good 7 


night Antiquity. | 
Rog. Solamey” Miſeris faces babuiſſ Dold. i But I alone, Fl; 4 


Mel. Learned Sir, will you bid my Man conſe to me? And re- 9 
queſting a greater meaſure of N On good night, good 1 1 
Maſter Roger. | | 

Rog. Good Sir, peace be Sich you. WS Po [Ex Roger. | 

Wel. Adieu-dear Domine. Half a cee in a Kingdom wou'd 
make a Man forſwear Confeſſion : For who that had but half his 
wits about him, wou'd commit the Counſel of a ſerious fin to ſuch 

a cruel Night-cap? Why. how now, ſhall we have an e 

Ss. Enter Servant. Bets 4 
| Whoſe Head do you carry upon your Shoulders, Ps you jole" it ſo 
/ 4 5 the Poſt? Is't for your cafe? Or Bose 2 5425 the Cellar? 
x Where are my ſlippers, Sir? | 4 


Ser. Here Sir. 15 
Wel. Where Sir? Have you got: the por. Verdugo? Hare you 
). © ſeen the Horſes, Sir? N 
Fer. Yes Sir. | 


# 


* Wel. Have they any Mea? b | 28 ; 
| Ser. Faith Sir, they haves a kind of wholeſome Ruſhes, Hr TY 


Cannot call it. 


Hel: And no Provender? * 6 7 85 1 gon " YI t 4 Na 5 72 ; F 4 N 4 ot — 
r . 
N Vou are EE Sir, and why'fo 2... 101 TY en OO 


.. 
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In Faith Sir, here are ndOars to be got, . 0 per have wi in 
1 The People ate fo 8 given to Spoonmeat : Yonder's 
A * 0 ee of the Gent woman's, we angel Cattle. | 
el. A 
Fer. Wha they are eanſparent Sir, you may ſee chrough th chem: 
And ſuch a Houic! 
el. Come Sir, the truth of your Diſcov very. | 
Fer. Sir, they are in tribes like Jews: The Kitchen a the l 
Dairy make one Tribe, and have their Faction and their Fornicati- 
on within themſelves; the Buttery and the Landry are another, 
and there's. no Love loſt; the Chambers are intire, and what's done 
+ there, is ſomewhat higher than my Knowledge: But this I am ſure, 
between theſe Copulations, a Stran er 10 7 f. 3 that in, 
| faſting. But of all this, the drink Sir? NK YE * 
Hel, What of . 1 
Fer. Faith Sir, I Will handle it as the time — your patience will 
wu: me leave. This Drink, or this cooling Julip, of which three: | 
poonfuls kills the Calenture, a Pint breeds the cold Palſie. 45 
Nel. Sir, you belye the Houle. N 5 
881 was I did Sir. But as'I ama true Man, if pers ben one 
de ree colder, nothing but an Aﬀes Hoof would hold it. 
2 el, I am glad on't Sir, for if it had prov'd' ſtronger, you had 
been Tongue: ty d of theſe e aa Light me the Candle 
Sir, PI hear no more. [Exeunt. 
Enter young Loveleſs,” and his Comrades, with Wenthes, 
. ©. and two Fidlers. © 
757. L. Come my brave Man of Wat, trace out thy during, 
And you my learned Council, fit and turn Boys, | 
 Kils till the Cow come home, kiſs cloſe, kiſs cloſe Knaves, AYP 
My Modern Poet, thou ſhalr kiſs in Couplers. - „ ert 
Euter with Wine. 
Strike up you merry Varlets, and leaye your peeping, - 12 
This is no pay for Fidlers. 
Capt. O my dear Boy; thy. Heroulesy thy Cap Captain 55 14 
Makes thee his las, his Delight, his Solace. © ' 
| Love thy brave May of War, and let thy Bounty _ MENG 
Clap him in Shamois; Let there be deducted our of our main po- 


2 TR Marks in hatchments to adorn this Thigh, - (tation 
1 this reſt of Peace, and I will fight PE SET 06 
atte T1” 
Lo. Thou ſhalt have't Boy, and ay in Feather; 3 
1242 on 2 March, you Michers. . dow? 
Enter Savil. 


|  $av. O my Head, O my Heart, what a * change. isbere! f 
Wou'd I had 1 cold i' th* Mouth before this Day, and ne'er have 
4 to 1 this Diſſolution, He that lives within a Mile of this 


Place, 


1 v ow! ib! 
N 28 7 * 


be my 


„ "7 ee N ahh 
| Place het ef 880 I ſleep in the perpetual noiſe . an In n M x 
-- Thete's a:dead-Sea. of Drink i' th Sellar, in 1 1 
lie wrack'd, and in the middle of this Delu 
Fla ons 7 black Jacks, like 


ge a 


Sau: Good Sir conſider.. IS : 
2 Lo. Shall we conſider, Gentlemen? How fe you! 7 5 3 
Confider? That were a ſimple toy i Faith, confilers.” iN 
Wie Moral's that? The Man that cries conſider is is our Fos: : = 5 


Let my Steel know him. 
2. Lo. _ thy dead doing Hand, he muſt noudie yer: Prethee | 
6. 2 
Capt. Peaſant Slave, thou G comp od of Grudg 1 _ ive. 
and thank this Gentleman, thou badſt (ce cen Plato elle. * 3 next 
ronſujer kills the. 
Fav. Let him drink down his word: again ina Gallon of. Sack. 
Poet. Tis hut a ſnuff, make it two Gallons, and Joc him do 5 


Ekneeling in Repentance. 5 tes 


Sau. Nay, father kill wh there's but a Lay-man loſt. Se 
=p 5 do 22 Office. 


ou ſhalt drink, " reward, drink and dance,” my Stew: - £43 = 
3 nike him a Flora. pipe ſqueakers; 5 N ſtriver, a nd pace” | 


0 till ſhe ſte w. 

Sav. Sure Sir, I cannot dance with your Geptlevwomen., they © 
are, too light for ne; pray break my Head, and let, me go. þ (2 
Cat He ſhall dance, he ſhall dance. 22 

7. Lo. He: ſhall dance, and drink, and be N and cance, | 
and be drunk again, and ſhall ſee no Meat k in a Tear. 3 


Poet. And three quarters. o . EY, 2 2 7 
2. Lo. And three quarters be it. BY TS. 4 . 
Capt. Who knocks there? Let him in. 


Enter Elebr Loveleſs, . 

Sav. Some to deliver me, I hope 

El. Lo. Gentlemen, God ſave you wall, vy babe isto one Matter 
| Loveleſs. LOOT, 

Capt. This is the Gentleman you mean; view him, nd rake his 
Inventory, he's a right one. © 


> #0 4 


Ei. Lo. He promiſes no leſs, Sir. N . 
2. Lo. Sir, your buſineſ ? * 
El. Lo. Sir, I ſhould let you know; yer lam TY yo lame 


to't, wou'd ſame other, Tongue wou' d it ſpeak. for me. 5 — 
2. Lo. Out with-it i' God's Name: | 
EI 4. All I defire is, the patience andfſufferance of 2 , Many d 
| good Sir be not mov d more. 


05 bu Lo, TPM . Sick willdo, beten Hand ; 6 phe 
lineſs? cf | 4 259169 17⁰ El * 
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Which 8590 Veſlels 
PPear the to E- 
Churches drown'd i“ th a £ 
0. Lo. What, art thou come? My ſweet Sir Amias welcome o 3 
Hy: Come thou ſhalt kiſs my. Helen, and court ber in a 8 : 


oF EY 


” bo 
a 4 


* 9 


* 


Ei, Lo. Your Brot 


en 15. Forfar 3 


ö 14. Opel Sir Ss me; and wbatſoever you bear, chit 
| — Ne been known. unto Jo" ;. and yo your . Ne __ 
bear it nobly.. | 


Vo. Lo. Prithee dif iperch me. 


— 


331 * . * , 
| 2 # ! IT : >. 
* 10 * » 1 > 
a 0 \ 4 2 , * 
er's dead, 8 ir. . 8 


. Lo, Thou doſt not mean dead Drunk? 


. 75 Lo. Art ſure he's dead? 
El. 


* L.. No, no, dead and drown'd at wes Sr. 


A.” 


Lo. Too ſure Sir. 


heh 75. Lo. Ay, hut art thou very certainly. fre of TY 5 i 


EI. Lo. As ſure Sir as I tell 


33 .. Bur art thou ſure he came not up agai 


E] Lo. He may come up, bur ne'er to —— you 3 

74 Lo. But art ſure he had Water enough to drown him? 

El. Lo. Sure Sir he wanted none. 5 
70. Lo. I wou'd not have him want, I lo -d bim better : Here * 
forgive thee and i' faith be plain, how do I bear it? 

El. Lo. Very wiſely, Sir. , 
70. Lo, Fillhim ſome Wine, Thou doſt- not ſec me mov'd, theſe 
er.nfitory Toys ne'ertrouble me, he's in a better place, my Friend, 

I know't. Some Fellows wou'd have cry'd now, and have curſt thee, 


| and faln out with their Meat, and eve dl york but all this helps 


not, he was too good for us, and let G him: There's the 
right uſe on't, Friend. Off with thy Drink, thou haſt a ſpice of 
Sorrow makes thee gry; Fill him another. Savil, your Maſter's. 
Dead, and whoa! now, Savii? Nay, let's all bear it well; nee 
q 


$avil, wipe: Tears are but thrown away: we ſhall have Wenc 
now, ſhall | we not, Wulf * 


gau. NS... | 
T. Lo. And Drink jnnomerible 2 
Fav. Yes forſooth, - | 8 
25, Lo. And you'll ir curtſie, andids drunk a lte? 3 
Sav. I wou'd be glad h Sir, to do my weak endeavour, 25 

e br 


20. Lo. You may ought in time to loye a Wench too. 
Fav. In time the ſturdy Oak, Sir⸗ 1 7 


1 FY 


: — 


2. Lo. Some more Wine for my Friend there. 


ther 


E.. Lo. I ſhall be drunk anon for my good. News: bur 1 have q 
loving k Brother, that's my Comfort, | 
. Lo. Here's to you Sir, this is the worſt 1 with you for your 
News And if I had another elder Brother, and ſuy it were his chance 
to fee Haddocks, | ſhould be ill the ſame you ſee me now,; a 
* or contented Gentleman: More Wine for wy Friend there, he 3 5 
ry again. | 


EI. Lo. L ſhall be, if1 follow this beginning. Well my dear Bro- 


92 210 if I {cape n tis your turn next to fink; you ſhall 
ut 


wc hay 


2 
/ Ee. * 


* 


you Pagan; be drunk and penitent. 


? 997 All in Sattin! 24 e Label! 


R "IM 
wah * 


Te Scoriful T __ — 
1 2208 Lon Sir, tis your modeſty: More Wie, x * e 


— 
£» 
— . * 
- * 


abigger Glaſs; hug him m aptain, thou ſhaltbe my chief ourner. 5 


Capt. And this my Pennon.. 48 5 a full carouſe 70 vou, and 10 


my Lord of Land here. 


El. Lo. I ferl a buzing in my Brainsz pray. God I our this ca our, - 


and I'll ne'er trouble them fo far again. Here's to you Sir“ 


2. Lo. To my dear Steward, down o. your Kees you mY 


/ 


Sac. For ive me, Sir, and I'll be any thing. RS 8 


To. Lo. Then be a Bawd, Tit have thee à brave Bawd: 5 © Fl 6 35 
EI.” Lo. Sir, I muſt take my leave of you my buſi e is 0 urgent. fs 


27. Lo. Let's have abridling caſt before you go. Fi 
El. Lo. I dare not Sir, by no means. 
2. Lo. Have you any mind to a n 1 would fain Sutific 


's a new \oupe. _ 


ve the Pains you took, Sir. 


El. Lo. As little to the to ther. 25 e 
75. Lo. If you find any ſtirring, do but 4 8 SOT 
El. Lo. Sir, you are too bounteousz when 1 feel has 1 


you ſhall aſſwage it, Sir, before another? This only, and fare- 
Wel, Sir. Your Brother when the Storm was moſt extream, told 
all about him, he left a Will which lies cloſe behind the Chimn | 
in the matted Chamber. And ſo as well, dir, as You” haye ma ade 
me able, I take my leave. 


27. Lo. Let us embrace him all; If you 


muſt caſt about, or all ſinks. - 
Sav. Farewel, Gentleman, G Gentleman, * We i . 25 
. El. Lo. What wou'd yeu n Sir? b 
Sau. Fare wel Gentleman. ER 
El. Lo. O ſleep Sir, fleep. - 5 rt 18 7 


2. Lo. Well Boys, you ſee whar daun, bes! in OY PTY and » 
give thanks for it. 


Capt. Let's give thanks for i fp . 
— Ho 1 as Ive. Sav. Dal as 1 18 B 
now thou art able to diſcharge thine O 


. 


Capt. O ſweet Lovel 


. 9 mu 9 FRE | 


eh A * * , 


N * 


20 154 Hh 
4 up a . Reckoutn of ſome weight; 1 will be Knighted; for my 
State will bear it, t tis ſixteen banded 

8 III skin you all in Bertin. | 


7. Lo, March in, my noble Compeers ; „00 8 this my 8 Wo 


ful! be led 92 two: * ſo FORE We to che . = I | 
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I grow dry before you .- 5 
end your buſineſs, pray bait here, I have a freſh Hogſheid for ou. 
Sav. You ſhall neither will nor ehuſe, Sir. My Maſter is a won - ; 
derful fine Gentleman, has a fine State, A very fine Vrate,. Sir, Ta 
am his Steward, Sir, and his Man. 2 TY 
El. Lo. Wou'd y Joy were: your owh, ED ret fen. Wel 1 


WWW Scornful 8 
Enter Morecraft the Uſurer, and Midow . | 
Mor. And Widow, as I ay, be your own Friend: Your Husband 
left you wealthy, ay and wiſe, continue ſo ſweet Duck, continue ſo. 
Take heed of young ſmooth Varlets, younger Brothers; they arc 
Worms that will cat through Bags; hey are very Lightning, that 
with a flaſh or two will melt your Mony, and neve:- finge your 
Purſe · ſtrings z* They are Colts, Wench, Colts, heady =P dange- 
rous, till we take dem up, and make em fit for Bonds. Look up- 
on me, I have had, and have yet matter of moment; you may 
meet with a worſe Back, 141 not commend it. 
6 Mid. Nor I neither, Sir. e e eee 
Mor. Yet thus far by your favour, Widow, tis tuff. i 
.  Wid. And thefefore not for my diet, for I love a tender one. 
Mor. Sweet Widow leave Jour frumps, and be ediſied: You 
know my State, I fell no Perſpectives, Scarfs, Gloves, nor Hang. 
ers, nor put my truſt in Shoe · ties; and. where your Husband in 
an Age was riſing by burnt Figs, dreg'd with Meal and powdered 
Sugar, Saunders, and Grains, Wormſeed and rotten; Raiſins, and 2 
ſuch vile Tobacco, that made the Foot men mangy; I, in a Vear, 
have put up hundreds inclos'd, my Widow, thoſe pleaſant Mea- 
dows, by a forfeit Mortgage: For which the poor Knight takes +. 
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\| a lone Chamber, awes for his Ale, and dare not beat his Hoſteſs : 
Ni more „ ee e 
SO Wid. Good Sir no more; what &er-my Husband was, I know 
| what | am, and if you marry me, you muſt bear it off bravely, Sir. 
= Mor. Not with the Head, ſweet Widow, ., © 
Na. No ſweet Sir, but with your Shoulders: Imuſt have you 
- dub'd, for under that I will not ſtoop a Feather. My Husband was 
Fellow loy'd to. tsil, fed ill, made Gain his exerciſe, and ſo grew 
- coſtive, which for that I'was his Wife, I gave way to; and ſpun 
mine own Smocks courſe, and Sir, ſo little: But let that paſs, 
Filme, chat wears all things out, wore. out this Husband, who in pe- 
* nitonce of ſuch fruitleſs Fc years Marriage; le me great with 


\- Aj Wealth, which if you'll be a worthy Goflip to, be Knighted, 
ww” | Ir. , 2 i * WEL OW. eyes ig SY : 
= . -. -, » "Enter ri, EE 

4 Mor Now, Sir, from whom come you? whoſe Man are ye, 


F * 
1 
- 


/ 


Mor. Be ſilent, § r, I have no Many, not a penny for you; he's 
Hunk, your Vaſter's ſunk, a periſhe Man, Sir, 
Sav. Indeed his Brother's ſunk, Sir, God be with him, a periſht 
Man indeed, and 3 at Sea. Fe , - 
| Mor,” How ſadſt thous good my Friend, his Brother drown'd 7 
Sap. Untimely, Sir, at hy 24 . Oy fr "5b 


Mor, And thy young Halter left fole Heir? 
av. ves Sir. | 4 s 5 : f 


4 A e * bd * 3 f : 1 Foes 
171 Cav. Sir, I come from E oung Maſter Loveleſs. Fry 


Mor 
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ler. And he wants Mony? D . 

Sab. Yes, and (ent me to you, for be is now to 85 PE he — NM 

Mor. Widow be wiſe, there's more Land, Colo Widow be 5 I 
Es very wiſe, and give thanks for me Widow. = EY 
mid. Be thou YR wiſe, and be knighted, and theo ebe thanks ..M 
for me Sir. | Mo — 
Fav. What ſays your Worſhip to this Mony? „ 2 5 
Aer. I ſay he may have Mony, if he : pleaſe: WT gr I 1 3 
Sav. A thouſand, Sir? 8 5 5 3 
Mor. / A thouſand Sir, provided, my wiſe Sir, his Land on © i 
the payment, otherwiſe 5 5 > 
Enter Young Loveleſs, and Comrades; 70 Theme: : EE el 
Sav. He's here himſelf Sir, and can better tell you. 17 8 2 LES 0 
Mor. My notable dear Friend, and worthy Maſter Lal. and. "2 
now right worthipful, all joy and welcome.. dhe. 
V. Lo. Thanks to my dear. Incloſer, Mafter e prethec . 
old Angel Gold, ſalute my Family, 1 Il den meh for Fouts this, , 
and your own deſires, fair Gentle woman. e 
And . Sir, if yours mean. wells Mp a Bates Gene. 9 


man. 9 * Ez j ; 
e Sirrah, my Brother's Dead: 1 . Dead? Sn - "MY 


_ Yo. Lo. Dea ad, 4 and by this time ſouſt for Ember-week.. | " 
Mor. Dead „2 
Do. Lo. Drown'd, 3 at Sea, Man, by the next 255 bee. 3 
725 ger that comes we ſhall hear more. 5 xn 
M8; L,. Wh by my Faith of my Body it moves me much. 8 
hat, wilt thou be an Afs, and weep for the lap „ 
Why, I thought nothing but a eneral Inündation Would have 
mos d thee, prethee be quiet, he. ach left his Land behind Bim e 1 >; 
Mor. O has he ſo? Y 
„„ ‚ TO faith, Thank him fort, 1 have all L Bop 3 half « any = 
-- _ ready Mony? „ 11 
„er, Win; you an, Bir ? | P | 
s 7.Lo. No — outright, _ oe marry, 'A GEE 
ſuch a flight Security... 
Mor. | have no Mony, Sir, for Mortgage ; if; you will ſell, . 
N all or none, I'll work a new Mine for y. e 
310 Good Sir look before you, hell work you our. So all OS, . Do 
If you ſell all your Land, you 47 Jold your Country, and then dbu 
to Sea, to ſeek your Brother, and there lic pickled in a Pow» © 
„ Ger Tub, and break your Teeth with Biskets and hard Becf, 
that muſt have watering Sir: And where“ your 380 pounds a Tear 
in Drink then f. If you'll turn up the Straits you may, 155 vou have, 
do calling for Drink there, but with- a Cannop, nar. no goring bur 
on your Ships ſides, and then if you ſcape wWirh Lite, and rake a 


15 Faggot Boat and a Bottle of 3 come e Rene Poor perro] 
(5. e 


- N 8 - 5 py : Ig JW. I g 
| ; . / 22 1 
F 1 0 * 
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Its 11 "Ihe Scoot * xd 


dot tell, Sir, I would be loth to fee it. 


not wit oe the Peace of my ſovereign Friend here, I wou'd break 
Aeg, Coxcomb, Dog I Would, even with thy ſtaff of 
Saw. Office there. Thy Pen and label noble Boy, che God of Gold here 
8 has fed thee well, take . for thy Dirt: Hark and believe, 
| thou art cold of Conſtitution, y Seat unhealthful, ſell and be wiſe; 


Heart, Child; Mirth ſhall be only ours, and only ours ſhall be the 
: black - ey d Beauties of the time, Mony makes men Immortal. 


live without the charge of People; only we four will make a Fa- 
milyz ay, and an 85 Thar will beget new Annals, in which I ll 
write thy Life, my Son of Pleaſure, equal with "Nerd and . 
2. Lo. What Men were they, Captain? 
Capt. Two roaring Boys of Rome, that uc all bir. | 
D. Lo. Come Sir, what dare you give? | 
=. -Sav. You will not fell, Sir? | . 
. Lo. Who told you ſo, Sir? __ 55 
if | Fav Good Sir have a bare. A 


= o 
_ = \ 


| May ? . rf Mor. A onde Pound, 


. ake it; h'as overbidden by the Sun: Bind him to his 
| 3 quickly. 


Mor. There's a God's penny for the. 
Wife God knows what: Conſider me, dear Sir. | 

Mor. I'll have all or none. 15 97 

To. Lo. All in, all in: Diſpatch the Writings 


wert wiſer. 


I cou'd teach a School, 2 beg, or lie well; I am utterly undone; 
no he that taught thee to 


Mor. Come Widow come, never ſtand upon Knight ood 


d. vtis 
a meer paper Honour, and not proof enough for a Serpent: Come, 
rome, I'll make thee —— 


Mor. Farewel idow, and think of it. 


1 


/ 
% * e q 


we are three that will adorn thee, and live according to thine own | 


Poet. Do what you will, tis the nobleſt courſe; then you may ; 


Fm [Beit with Com.” + 
Mi. Go, thou art a pretty forehanded ellow; | wou'd thou 


Sav. Now do I ſenſibly begin to feel my ſelf a Raſcal; ; U U 


eceiye and cozen, take thee to his 
Mere); ſo be it. -, [Exit Save 


Wid. To anſwer ! 1 ſhort, tis this Sir. No Knight no Widow. 
If you.makeme _k ing. it muſt be a Lady, and ſo I take my been 
a weet 


Wi. Sir I do more thag think of i Wy, it ny me N Sir. : 
| "Hr: 4 


like a type of dle een ſtinking of Pitch and er John. 1 en. 4 


Capt. Steward, you are an Af, a este Vungril, and were it 


Yo. Lo. Peace, or I' tack your Tongue up to you Roof What 


Come ſtrike me luck with Earneſt, and o draw the Witz- 


Ser. Sir, for my old Maſter's fake let my Farm be excepted, if 
Ibecome his Tenant I am undone, my Children a bd my 


— 
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_— » TS 
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3 * 5 / Gt 
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8 burn h 
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"Me She's rich ad ſober, if this Rel” e e ler and fy” | 
1 be at the charge to pay the Footmen,.and the Trumpets,” ay. Fre 4B I 1 
the Horſemen too, and be a Knight, and ſhe refuſe me en; — 

then am 1 hoiſt into the Subſidy, and ſo by conſequence ſhow'd 2 L 
prove a Coxcomb: I'll have 4 of that. Six chonſand Pound, bo 
and __ the Land i is — there's ſome ne yet. * 


=. c 85 III. = 50 * NE. : 2. 5 3 


Kue Abigal and drops ber Glove. þ . 38 e 15 1 


Abi F he but follow Gs. 7 all my hopes tell me, he's dane "© 1 
10 nough, ah goes may and _ Liball draw him, 5 WY 4 
8 7 eltord. ci +1 
"MN "Wl This is the Arangelt pamper'd piece of Fleſh PUN "IN 
that ever frailty cop'd withalz what a trim /envoy here the has put 
upon me zig k omen are a Se of Cattle, and leren bY — 
whorſon directly, that th of will not ſtick. to * Heir 
| 8 Skins Baud to their Fleſh. E een S ber nt, ;- 
to kill a Hawk: What to do with it, beſides nailing it up amongſt ' | 3 
Jriſs Heads of Teer, to ſhew the mightineſs of her Palm, I know \ *, 2 
not: hoop ſhe is. 1 muſt e ee Lads Wee we - 1 
your Glove, / | 19.57 %%% 
7 Abig. Not Sir, if you have Cound 25 e eee 8 e 
Wel. It was my meaning, Lady, to 3 8 4 
Alig. Twill he uncivil in me to take back a favour, Fornine PE. WM 
hath ſo well beſtow' d, Sir, pray wear i for me-: Ep i ol 
Wel. had: rather wear a; Be W 


uMiſtreſs,. x AE hid- 
den Virtue is there in this Glove, that, you.-wow'd have me Wear? 


8 t : good againſt ſore 1 or will it. e the Tooth-ach? * 
5 eſe red tops, being ſteept in White: wine ſoluble, will't- Kill 
5 the Itch? Or hs it ſo conccal'd a Providence to keep my Hane 
from Bonds? If it haye none of theſe, and prove no more hut a bare A 
© 5 of half a Crown a pair, 'twill be but half a-Counreſiey, 1 wear”. | 
two always; faith let's draw) cuts, one will do me.no-pleaſure, . 
Abig. The tenderneſs of his Vears kerps him as yet in Ign ne n 
be's a well moulded Fellow, and I wonder, his Blood ſhoy'd ſtir no 
3 higher; but 'tis his want of Company: I muſt gro e to him. 
eh Enter Elder Loveles digs d., * f a: 31. 1 n. 5 ol 
a Lo. God fave you both, % I. gm de voor boon 2 t,c,; 178 
BCD fg . you PEE: tl bene 'ha 
a 55 5 w 0 C 
J. Lo. hy throug h che dors, ho 888 W 6 nk FRE 
Hel. What arc yu a buſinels have you dere? 4 * | 


% 


El. Lo. 1 bagel than you 1 Neben an a 7 
Fi a „ 7 0 Abig.. | 
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| 402 Who e this Feltow 5992 45 Art thou aber 
E!. Lo, Yes, I come not here to ficep.. 55 15 
Wil. Prithee what art thou? . 
#1. Lo. As much, gay Min, as thou arty 140 a endete, 
Vel. Art thou no more? 
El. Lo. Ves, more than thou darf bez a Soldiex. 


-  Abig. Thou doſt not come to quartel ? * | 
El. Lo. No; not with as er I come here to ſpeak with a. 
Gentlewoman. . | ; 


* 
* 
— 


Albig. Why, I am one. 
FTI. Lo. But not with one ſo gentle. 
e This is a fine Fello ß. 5 | 
2 El. Lo, Sir, Tam not fine yet. Tam but new come . direct 
| me with your Ficket to your Taylor, and then I ſhall be fine, Sir. 
„ Sadly it hae be a beteer of your Sex within this Houſe, ay I 
| ."_ jee her. | 
1 1 — 75 not N enongh for you, Sir? GEESE 
21. Lo. Your way you' too good, ra buſineſs 
This is another Senor; O frail Wochen? 5 . end, * 
Fe This Fellow with his bluntneſs hopes to do more Wen the 
long ſutes of a thouſand cou'd; though he be ſowr, he's quick, I 
nies not truſt him, Sir, this Lady is not to ſpeak with you, ſhe is 
ne ſcrious. Vou ſmell as if you were new calkt; go and be band 
ſome, and then you may {it with her N a 
1 ZI. Lo. What are you Sir? pot hg Fat Th 
11 Nel, Gueſs by my Outſide. EIT e 1 
N. L.. Then I take you, Sir, for Kr new „ alken thin wen's - 
from the Country; that ſhall (When you come to keep good Com- 
pany) be beaten 1 vi Manners. N 2 proud Gentlewo- 7 
man, op me to your 'Miſtreſh.,/ © 
"0236 w many Lives haſt thou;-that thor talk · f thus rudely? | 
| 20 25 But one, ore; I am neither Cat nor Woman, 
e. And will that one Liſe, Sir, maintain you ever in ſuch bold 
3 Svcinel? 5 
| "LL BO VO among a Nation of ſuch: Men ag you are, and be 
no worſe for wearing. Shall 1 fpeak with: this ron ol 
Albig. No by my troth ſhall-you not B25, 1 


El. Lo. | moſt ay here then? e e 

. l, Thee von Hal vot neither. %%ͤͤ 97s ONS" Crab 
#1. Lo. Good fine thing tell me Wx. 

#el. ood ang gry thing I'll tell you. ., 7 TH LOTS thrill 

This no place for ſuch Companions 7 


Such louſie Gentlemen ſhall find their busen 
Better i'th* Suburbs, there your oo pirch Perfume, | 


Mingled with Lees of Ale; hall reok in n faſhion, * | | 
000 15 no TOON, e h Yd: 120. 1 2 2 e 6 4 : 15 
; VV 
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Abig. This Gentlemdhi för ou truly.” 


_ Good Captain, or whatever Title elſe 


The warlike Ecl-boats have beftow'd DS * — Ne on 


Go aud referm thy ſelf, prithee be ſweeter, © 
And know my Lady ſp ea with no Swabbers. ö 


842 ** © 
a 27 $#% # 


Prithee be ſatisfied, and ſcek the e Tok 28 


El. Za You cannot Falk me out with your Oy | 
Of Wit you pick from Plays, go to, | have found ye: 


And for you, * fe tehder” gentle Blood 357 


7 


But three pil'd People, I do Re you know, 


He that begot your 'Worſhip's. Sattin-ſuit, © |. 15 Ka 


Can make no Men, Sir. I Till ſee this Lady, 
And, with the Revetence of af ee 


f 351 W 


In theſe old Ornamẽ ts. 1 vr 
I. Yo@will not fare?” CSE RES 


Ei. Lo. Sure, Sir, I ſhall? _ 7/0 af . 
Albig. You wt be beaten out?! 
El. Lo. Indeed I would not, or if I would 55 betet 
Pray who ſhall beat me? This good Gentleman | | 
Looks as he were o' th' Peace 


Nel. Sit you ſhall ſee that: Will you get Jou dt! Ke Sl, 
E!. Lo. Yes, that that ſhall correct your Boys Tongue. - 4 


Due you fight? I will ſtay here ſtill. 
Abig. O their things are out, help, help, for God's 
Madam. Jeſus: they foin at one another, 
Enter Lady. | 
Madam, wl, who is within there? 
Lady. Who breeds this rudeneſs? FY W og, 
Wel. This uncivil Fellow; YG 5 


He ſays he comes from Sea, where I belere n 


Hi d away his Manneers. 
Lady. Why what of him? 2 


Wl. Why he will rudely, \wirhour-ovpe Gt God bleſs your 


Preſs to your Privacies, an no denial 
Muſt ſtand. betwixt your Perſon and' his bukineſs 5 
T let 7005 his ill Language. 
Sir, have you alineſ with me: 1 
7 25 Madam, ſome I have, 


But not ſo ſerious as to pawn my Life er EIT 


If you keep this uarter, and maintain about y you 
Such Knights o' th' Sun as this is, to defie 
Men of ple ment to ye, Jou . 
But in what Fame? 3 
Lady. Pray ſtay Sir, who has wrong d 7707 

El. Lo. ron me he _ though HY 
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io 1 


. 
2 
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12 T , 


Runs in your Noſe, and kes you ſnuff at al! 8 have | 


** 4. K 


1 hy 7 ha. 1 
| | * 
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e from 
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as ts e "rhe 2 2 * Py 
g his wild words at me: but to you 
12 te 2 no e ae 
e ha Came witbal, 2 age to gy 
. Though I ſeem corle. OC ITN 


Fo Excuſe: me gentle Sir, was from m Knowle 8 8 
ad l have no protection. "Bur to you my q Bf 


Tx have ſhew'd more Heat chan Wit, 175 * your 1 
| Have borrew'd Power, I never gavey 198 
oP 


To do theſe vile unm 1 0 things. . 
Is no blind Street to iy er in; and: ee, ate nag 
Not doting yet on 7000 unknown Deſes N. e a 
So far, that 1 ſhou'd make you Maſter of my bubneſss © 
75 mt yet oo, r with he Peopl 1 1 

Than to be try'd with Swords; and th 
To do me er, muſt not think to A 4 INN: | 
With hazard of a Murther ; if your Lays Ff - of 
Conſiſt in Fury, carry it to the Camp: 


And there, in Honour of ſome common Miſtreſs, | 
horten your Youth; I pray 0 beter temper d, 
And give me Jeave a while, Sir. 


Wel. You muſt have r 422 [Exif Welford. 
Lady. Now Sir, your buſineſs ? 


E. A Firſt, 'I thank you for. vain this young ee 
Wem his own Follies, which he's. prone fee 
Daily to fall into, if you but f rown, | 
Shall level him a way to his Repentance. - cs 
Next, I ſhould rail at you, bur you Are 8 Woman, 
And Anger's loſt upon you. » 
Lady. Why at me Sir? 
I never did you wrong; for, to my weten 
This is the firſt ſight of you. 
Zl. Lo. You' have done that, | ; 
I muſt confeſs 1 have the leaft curſe in, a 2 
Becauſe the leaſt Acquaintance: But there be | 
If there be Honour in the Minds of Men) 8 5 
houſands when they ſhall know what. I deliver, * 
(os all good Men muſt ſhare in't) will to ſhame <a 
laft _ black Memory. 


8 How-4s this, good Sir? | 7 
Lo, Tis that, that if you haye a Soul will choak it. 


Tou've kill'd a Gentleman. 
Lady. I kill'd a Gentleman ! 


#1. Lo. You, and your Cruelty, have kill'd bim, Woman, 
And ſuch a Man (let me be angry int 7 


Whoſe leaſt worth weigh'd above all Womens Virtues 
\ r Ius n to come too: Gucl him now? FIR 
| = | | * 8 


N * 
V 
* 


——_— 


* 


15. Srornft ol” Lid. 


Tach. am ſo innocent I cannot, Sir. a 

El. Lo. Repent you nan, you are a bete Woman, 
And as the firſt was, made for Man's undoing, FOO nb SB, 

Lady. Sir, you have miſt your way, I am not file.” — 

Zi. 2 Wou'd he had miſt his way too, though he bud. 
Wander'd farther than Women are e 
So he had miſt his Miſery, Lady. 


Lady. How do you do, Sir? | os bs, 
| EI. - #6 Well enough I hope, Lit e 
While I can keep my ſelf from Tem mptations. en 
Lady. Leap into this matter, whither would ye? oY 


El. Lo. You had a Servant that your Pecriſhoeſs E's 
Injoyn'd to Travel. 15 n e 
Lady. Such a one I have . W 


Still, and ſhall be griey'd 'twere otherwiſe.  * 07 


E.. Lo. Then have your asking, and be griev'd, he's dead: 
How you will anſwer for his · Worth, I know not. 
But this I am fure, either he, or you, or both 


Were ſtark mad, elſe he might have liv'd 


To have giv'n a ſtronger reftimony to th World 
OF be might have been. He was a Man 
I knew bur in his evening, ten Suns after, ; 
Ford by a Tyrant Storm our beaten Bark 1 He, 


Bulg'd under us; in which fad parting blow  _ e 


He call'd upon his Saint, but not for Life, 3 
On you unhappy Woman, and whilſt all | . 
Sought to preſerve their Souls, he deſpetately 

Imbrac'd a Wave, crying to all that ſaw it, 

If og # live, go to my Fate that fore'd me 

is e End, and make her hap 

Hh name was Loveleſs: And I * the Storm, 

And now you have my buſineſs. 6 
Lady. Tis tos much. 

Wou'd I had been that Storm, he had not periſh? d. 

If you'll rail now I will forgive you Sir: 

Or if you'll call in more, it any more 

Conſt from this Ruin, I ſhall juftly ſuffes _ 


| What they can ſay: I do conleſi — ſelf 


A guilty Cauſe in this. I wou'd ſay more, 

But Grief is grown too great to be deliver d. 1 
El. Lo. I like this well: Theſe: Women are firange things. 

*Fis ſomewhar of the lateſt naw to weep, 0 ! 

You. ſhould have wept when he was going from YOu, 

And chain'd him with thoſe Tears at home. 


Lady. Won d you had cold me then fo, theſerwo ab been 5 


WI 


7 e 
3 8 Dz | . . L. 


+» © 


mie ae Lady. - is th 


4 El. Lo, Traft me you move me much: But ſay he liv'd, theſe 
= were forgotton hinge agaio. done re f 7·˙·— 
Lady. Ay, fay you ſo?,, Sure I ſhould know. that Voice: This is- 
Knavery. III fit you for it. Were he living Sir, I would perſwade 
you to be charitable, ay, and confeſs we are not ſo ill as your Opi- 
nion holds us. O my Friend, what Penance ſhall I pull upon my 
Fault, upon my moſt unworthy ſelf for this 
El. Lo. Leave to love others, 'twas ſome Jealouſie 
* at turn'd him deſperate. We: 2 | 
| Lady. I'll be with you ſtraight: Are you wrung there? 
| EI. Lo. This works amain-upon her. F 
x Lady. A confeſs there is a Gentleman e 
Has born me long good will. o 
Hl. Lo. I do not like that. © — BS 5 Eg 
| Lady. And vow'd a thouſand ſervices to me; to me, regardleſs of 
l him: But fince Fate, that no*pow'r can withſtand, has taken from 
=_  - me my firſt, and beſt Love, and to weep away my Youth is a meer 
= Folly, I will ſhew you what I determint, Sir: You ſhall know all: 
„ Call Mr. Welford there: That Gentleman I mean to make the Mo- 
del of my Fortunes, and in his chaſte Embraecs keep alive the Me- 
| mory of * Sn lovely Lovele/s: He is ſome what like him too 
| — — E. Lo. Then you can love? | 2 
= Lady. Yes certainly Sir: _ _. ey 
_ Though it pleaſe.you to think me hard and cruel : 
—_ - 1 hope I ſhall perſwade you otherwiſe. | 
—_ El. Lo. I have made my ſelf a fine Fool. p 
| | Enter Welford. | ; on a 
Vel. Wou'd you have ſpoke with me, Madam e 
Lady. Yes Mr Welford, and I ask your pardon before this Gen- 
tleman for being froward: This Kiſs, and henceforth more Affection. 
El. Lo. So, tis better I were drown'd indeed. 1 
Wel. This is a ſudden Paſſion, God hold it. 
This Fellow out of his fear ſure has 
Perſwaded her. I'll give him a new ſuit ont. 
Lady. A parting kiſs, and good Sir, let me pray you - 
To wait me in the 2 5 
Wel. I am in another World; Madam where you pleaſe. 
| | [Exit Welferd. 
: 71 Lo, I will to Sea, and't ſhall go hard but I'll be drown d in- 
ced. | JE" a6; 
Lady. Now Sir you ſee I am no ſuch hard Creature, 
Bur time may win me. | * 
E]. Lo. You, have forgot your loſt Love. 3 
Lady. Alas Sir, what would you have me do? I cannot call him 
back again with Sorrow; I'll love this Man as dearly, and beſhrow 
ws I'll keep him far enough from Ses; and twas told me, now 


- , 


ſ 
3 


8 D — 
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1 remember me, by an old wiſe Woman, that my: firſt Live Mode . 2 


| be drown'd, and ſee 'tis come about. 


- EI. Lo. I wou'd ſhe had told you your Cond ſhould be bang d ; , 


too, and let that come about: But this is very ſtrange. 8 E: 
Lady. Faith Sir, conſider all, and then I know you'll. be of my =” 
Mind: If weeping would redeem him, I would Warp ill . 
E!. Lo. But ſay that I were Loveleſs, + 7 ; 
And ſcap'd the Storm, how would you anſwer this? e 
Lady. Why for that Gentleman 1 would leave all the World 
El. Lo. This young thing too | 
Lady. That young thing too, e 
Or any young thing elſe: Why, 13 loſe my Stare, 
El. Lo. 2 then he lives ill I am he, your Loveleſs.  — , 
Lady. Alas I knew it Sir, and for that Wels prepar'd this Pa.” 
0 a Get you to your task; and leave theſe Players tricks, or 1 
' ſhall leave you, indeed I ſhall, Travel, or know me not. 
El. Lo. Will you then marry? 
Lady. J will not pfomiſe, take your choice. Farewel. 
El. Lo. There is no other Purgatory but a Woman. 


I muſt do ſomething. | 4-4 . Loveleſs: | 5 25 = 
Enter Welford. N nb e 
Fel. Miſtreſs I am bold. V 
. Lady. You are indeed, _ e 
Wiel. You ſo overjoy'd me, Lady. : 


Lady. Take heed you ſurfer not, pray * an EY eleame; Te 
Mel. = this Light you love me extreamly. 15; 
Lady. By this, and to morrow's Light, I care not for you: . 
Mel. Come, come, you cannot hide it. 2 
Lady. Indeed I can, where you ſhall never find . 1 7 
Mel. I like this Mirth well, Lady. * . 
Lady. You ſhall have more ont. 

Fl. muſt kiſs pra „%% To. ==fa 7 

La No. e ILY 
Wal. Indeed I muſt. 
Lady. What muſt be, muſt bez 1 I'll take m . you Bare 
our parting blow: I pray commend me to thoſe few Friends you 
| have, that ſent you hither, and tell them when you travel next, 
*twere fir you brought leſs Bray' ry with you and more Wit; TR). 
never get a Wife elſe. | 

Wel. Are you in carneſt? 

Lady. Yes faith. Will you eat Sir? your Horſes will be rnb 


1 ſhall have a N — 3 laid in the Buttery for ye. 


Fel. Do not you love me then? 75 
Lady. Yes, for that rn be 1 . 
Wel. It is a fr one, Lady. — 4s 
— Yes, if it were not Varpt, the Fire i in time may * 
We 


| ""The. Scornful Lady. © © 
Wil, Methinks yours is none of the beſt, Lady. 
Lady. No by my troth Sir; yet o' my Conſcience, 

You wou'd make ſhift with it. | 
Wel. Come, pray no more] of this. 2 9 

Lady. Iwill not: Fare you well. Ho, who's within there? bring 


out the Gentleman's Horſes, he's in haſte; and ſet ſome cold Meat 
on ide Table. 


Mol. I have too much of that, 1 thank you Lady; take your 


Chamber when you pleaſe, there goes a black one with you, Lady. 
Lady. Farewel young Mn. Ni T3 Lady. 


Fel. You have made me one; Farewel and may the curſe of 


a great Houſe fall upon thee, I mean the Butler. The Devil and 
all his Works are in theſe Women; wou'd all of my Sex were of 
my Mind, I wou'd make em a new Lent, and a long one, that 
Fleſh might be in more Rey'rence with them, | 
5 Enter Abigal to him. 
Abig. I am ſorry, Mr Welford. 
Wel. So im I, that you are here. 
Abig. How dozs my Lady uſe you? 
Hel. As | would uſe you, Scurvily. 
Albig. I ſhou'd have been more kind, 4 | 5 
Wel. I ſhou'd have been undonethen. Pray leave me, and look 
to your Sweet -meats. Hark, your Lady calls. | 
Alig. Sir, I ſhall borrow G much time without Offence. 
Miel. You're nothing but offence, for God's love leave me. 
Abig. 'Tis ſtrihge my Lady ſhould be ſuch a Tyrant. 2 
Mel. To ſerd you to me. Pray go ſtitch, good do, you're more 
trouble to me than a Term. Fi | 
Abig. I do not know how my goed Will, if I aid Love I lied 
not, ſhould any way deſerve chief | | 


Hel. A thouſand ways, a thouſand ways; ſweet Creature let me 


depart in _ 55 | r 
big. What Creature, Sir? I hope I am a Woman. 8 
Mel. A hundred I think by your Noiſe. =; 
Abig. Since you are angry bir, I am bold to tell you that I ama 
Woman, and a Rib. | mo A 
Wil. Of a roaſted Horſe? 

Fo Conſter me that. 
Wel. 


A Dog can do it better; Farewel Counteſs, and commend 
me to your Lady, tell her ſhe's proud, and ſcuryy, and fo I com- 
mit. you both to your Tempter. 7 85 

— 4 Sweet Mr Welſord. | 
iel. Avoid old Satanus: Go daub your Ruins, your Face looks 
4205 than a Storm The Footman ſtays for you in the Lobby, 


* 
Abi 
2 


"The Scorm ri MI bs; 


« big. If yon were a Gentleman, I ſhould Know itbyyour WR 
Caen Are theſe fit words to give a rev rron beate i 
Wel. As fit as they were made for ye. Sirrah, my Horſes.. Fare- 
wel old Adage, keep your Noſe warm, the Rheum will make it 
Horn elſe [Exit Welford. e 
Alig. The bleſſiogs of a Prodigal young Heir be thy Com N 
ons, Welford. Marry come up my Gentleman, are your Gums 
grown ſo tender they cannot bite? A skittiſh Filly will be your for- 
. rune, Welſerd, and fair enough for ſuch a Packſaddle. And I doubt 
not (if wy Aim hold) to ſce her mode to, amble to- your Hand. 
| [Exit Abigal. | 
Enter Young Loveleſs, and Comrades, Morecraft, Widow, OW 
aud the re 
Capt. Save thy brave Shoulder, my young puiſſant eee | 
And may thy Back- ſword bite them to the Bone 385 
That love thee not, thou art an Errant-man, 
- Go on. The circumcis'd ſhall fall by ther. 
| 155 50 594 Labour fl the Man 9 7 tills, As „ 1 Oy 99 65 
hy Sword muſt be t and Jove it ſpee e 
Mika ſhall fweat, 3 and ad Me lough ſhall fall, > 0 e oo 
And thy dear Name fill up his Monument. 3 
T0. Lo. It ſhall Captain, I mean to be a Worthy. | 
Cap. One Worthy is too little, thou ſhalt be all. 
Mor. Captain I ſhall deſerve ſome of your Love too. i 
Capt. Thou ſhalt have Heart and Hand too, noble aue. 1 
If thou wilt lend me Mony. I am a Man of Garriſo n 
Be rul d, ind open to me thoſe infernal Gates, 6 
Whencz none of thy evil Angels paſs again, 
And I will ſtile thee noble, nay Don D Diego. 1 9 ,, 
I'll woo thy Infanta for thee, and my Knight „„ 
Shall feaſt bor with high Meats, and make her apr. 
Mor. Pardon me Captain, vou re beſide my meaning. 
25. Lo. No Mr. Morecraft, tis the . s meaning 
I ſhould prepare her for ye. 
Capt. Or provoke ber | 
Speak my modern Man, 41 ſay provoke her. 5 
Poet. Captain, I fay ſo too, or ſtir her to it: So fuy the Critcke, 72 5 
7: Lo. But howſoever you expound it Sir, ſhe's very welcome, 
and this ſhall ſerve for witneſs. And Widow, fince you're come ſo 
happily, you ſhall deer up the Keys and free Poſſ GS 0 of this 
| Houfe, while I ſtand by to Ratific, 
| Wit I had rather give it back again, believe me, | 
1 a miſc to ſay you had ir. Take heed, 
To. Lo. 'Tis-pa aft that, Widow; come, fit down, ſoche Wine 


there, there is a ſeurvy Banquet 19 we bag 1 it. All this fair Houſe is 
i . Sir Savi/? 


Sav. Yes, Sir. | | 7 ET Le. 


/ 
/ 


= 


V, Ls. Are yoht Keys ready, I muſt eaſe your Burden. _ 
Sau. I am teady Sir, to be undone, when you ſhall call me to't; 


* 


20. Lo. Come, come, tho ſhalr live better. — 


= 


Saw. I ſhall have leſs to do, that's all, there's halfa ** 7 7 
Friends i“ th' Fields ſunning againſt a Bank, with half a breech a- 
mong em, I ſhall be with em ſhortly, - The care and continual 
vexation of being rich, cat up this Raſcal, What ſhall become 
of my poor F amily ? they Are no Sheep, and they muſt keep them- 

elves. 1 5 e he | | 
V. Lo. Drink, Maſter Morecraft, pray be merry all; 
"Nay and you will not drink there's no Society; 
Captain, ſpeak loud, and drink: Widow, a word. ; 
© Capt. Expound her throughly, Knight. Here God o' Gold, © 
here's to thy fair Poſſeſſions; Be a Baron, and a bold one: leave 
off your tickling of young Heirs like Trouts, and let thy Chimnies - 
ſmoke, Feed Men of War, live and be honeſt, and be ſav'd yet. 
Mor. I thank you, worthy. Captain, for your Counſel. You 
keep your Chimneys {ſmoking there, your Noſtrils; and when you 
can, you feed a Man of War, this makes you not a Baron, but a 
bare one: and how. or when you ſhall be ſav'd, let the Clerk o' tht 
Company (you have commanded) have a juſt care of. | | 
Poet. The Man is much mov'd. Be not angry Sir, but, as the 
Poet ſings, let your diſpleaſure be a ſhort fury, and go out. Vou 
have ſpoke home, and bitterly, to me Sir: Captain take truce, che 
Miſer is a tart and a witty whorſon Ne 
Capt. Poet, you feign perdie, the Wit of this Man lies in his 
Fingers ends, he muſt tell all; his Tongue fills his Mouth like a 
Neatz Tongue, and only ſerve to lick his uñgry Chaps after a Pur- 
chaſe: His Brains, and Brimſtone are the Devils diet to a fat Uſu- 
rer's Head. To her Knight, to her; clap her Aboard, and ftow 
her. Where's the brave Steward? en ha 
Sav. Here's your poor Friend, and Savil, Sir. 
Cam. Away, th'art rich in Ornaments of Nature. Firſt in thy 
Face, thou haſt a ſerious Face, a betting, bargaining, and ſaving 
Face, a rich Face, pawn it to the Uſurer; a — to kindle the 
Compaſſion of the moſt ignorant and frozen Juſtice. | 
Sau. 'Tis ſuch as I ſhall nor dare to ſhew it ſhortly, Sir.” 
Ca Be blithe and bonny, Steward, Maſter Morecraft, 
Drink to this Man of Reckoning. | 
Mor. Here's e' en to him. | ; 
Sau. The Devil guide it downward; Wou'd there were in't an 
Acre of the great Broom-field he bought, to ſweep your dirty Con- 
ſcience or to choak ye, tis all one to me, Uſurer. 5 
7% Lo. Conſider what I told e ou are young, unapt for world- 
ly Buſineſs: Is it fit one of ſuch tenderneſs, ſo 8 ſo contrary 
to things of care, ſhould ſtir and break her better Meditations, in 
| | | 45 the 


» 


5 Sawee, I ſhal 


aà one mult follow, neceſſarily: You ſhall die hate 


the bare brokageof abraceof Angels? or a new Kirtel, thoughirhs 
Satten? eat by the hope of ſurfeits, and lye down only in Expecta : 5 
tion of a Morrow, that may undo ſome cafie-hearted Fool, or reach 5 


a Widow's curſes? Let out. Mony, whoſe Uſe returns the Princi- 


pal? and get, out of theſe Troubles, a conſumin Heirs. for ſuch 
4-4 if not old and 
miſerable; and that poſſeſt Wealth that you got with pining, live 
to ſee tumbled to another's Hands, that is no anten kin do you, 
than you to his cozenage. _ | : 
Ad. Sir, you ſpeak well, wou'd God char Che had fir 'be- 
gun here. * 
7. Lo. Tis yer time. Be merry, methinks you want wi ine here, 


there's more-i' th? Houſe. Aptain, where reſts: the Health? _ 


Capt. It ſhall go round, Boy... 
Zo. Lo. ay you can ſuffer this, becauſe the Sd points $3 TY 


2 Profit, can I ſo far bow below your. Blood, below your too much 


Beauty, to be à Partner of this Fellow's Bed, and lye with his Diſ- 
eaſes? 1 #; you can, I will not preſs, you further: Yet look upon 
him: 


dare ſpeak yet: He has yet, paſt cure of Phyſick, Spaw, or any 
Diet, a primitive Pox in his Bones; and o' my Knowledgehe has been 


ten times rowelbd: Ye may love him; he had a Baſtard, his own 
toward Iſſue, whipt and then cropt for waſhing out the ome 
in three farthings to, theſe make em Pence. iet 0 


Wid. I do not like Morals. „ 
70. Lo. You muſt not like him hen. q Wk 
© Enter Elder Loveleſs. | ; 
El. Lo. By your leave Gentlemen. + I 
No. Lo. By my Troth: Sir, you are At welcome, faith * 
ord what 4 Stranger you are grown; pray know this Gentleman, | 


and if you pleaſe theſe 9 5 here: We are merry, you ſee bs | 
"worſt on't; your Houſe SE > 
1 Lo. I am Bla to. hear it "Brakes: pray God you are Wicg t too: 


as been kept. warm . 


Lo. Pray Mr. Morecraft know my Elder Brother, and Captain | 


907 AY 2 875 iment. Savil I dare ſwear is glad at Heart to ſee ou; 


Lord, we heard Sir 105 were e at 4 and [ce how Dy 


| Xx come about? 


or,, This Mony muſt be paid ain, Sit. 
| Lo, No Sir, pray. keep wes ale, 'twill 100 3 Tailors 
2 5 Iam 2 l 9 you, - 
Wid. By Aer Troth the Gentleman has fiew'd hita in his on 
love him for'r. 77 
av. I know not N am, I am ſo glad; Your Worthip is 


' the welcom'ſt Man al Ives: enen Knees I bid you, ons 


home : 1 


The Seornful Lady. - $5; 85 Hs 33 5 n . 


here's bins in that hidebound Uſurer, that Man of mat, 
chat all decay d, but Aches, for you to love, unleſs his periſhs 
' Lungs, bis dry. Cough, or his Scurvy. This is Truth, and ſa far I: 


= | home: Here has beenſuch a burry, ſuch à din, fuch diſmal Drink- 
=. - , Swearing and Whoring, thas almoſt made me mad: We have 
| all liy'd in continual Tirnba/-firecty Sir, bleſt be Heav'n, that ſear 
| you fafe again; now ſhall I car bed again. CEE 


EI. Ld. Brother, diſmiſs theſe People. : F 
5 . Lo. Captain be gone a while, meet me at my old Rendevouſe 
| \ in the Evening, take your ſmall Poet with you. Mr. Morecraft 
l you were beſt go prattle with your learned Counſel, I ſhall preſerve 
| your Mony, I was cozen'd when time was, we are quit Sir. 
| Wid. Better and better ſtill. a ES 
Zi. Lo. What's this Fellow, Brother? 2 


. Lo. A thirſty Uſurer that ſup'd my Land off. 
Ei. Lo. What does he tarry tor? . | | 
9. Lo. Sir, to be Landlord of your Houſe and State: 

I was bold to make a little ſale, 97. | : 

Mor. Am | over-reach'd? if there be Law I'll hamper ye. | 
Ei. Lo. Prethee be gone, and rave at home, thou art ſo baſe a 
Fool I cannot laugh at rhee : Sirrah, this comes of coz'ning, home 
and ſpare, cat Reudith *rill»you raife your Sums again: Af you ſtir 
far in this, Il have you whipr, your Ears nail'd for intelligencing 
o' th' the Pillory, and your Gods forfeit: You are a ſtale Cozener, 
leave my Houle > No more. 3 


—_ Mor. 5 Pox upon your Houſe. Come Widow, I ſhall yet ham- 
=_ per this youn meſtefr. 7 Er Org ont fin 
4 Wi. Good twelve i' th' hundred keep your way, I am not for 
= your dict, marry in ao own Tribe Jew, and get a Broker. 
4 — D. Lo. Tis well faid Widow: Will you jog on, Sir? 
Mor. Yes, I will go, but tis no matter whither : 
But when I truſt a wild Fool, and a Woman, 1 
May I-lend Gratis, and build Hoſpitalss. [Exit. 
. Lo. Nay good Sir, make all cv'n, here's a Widow wants your 
word for me, ſhe's Rich, and may renew me and my Fortunes. 
EI. Lo. I am glad you look before you. Gentlewoman, here is a 
poor diſtreſs'd younger Brother. Sg tg 
Wid. You do him wrong Sir, he's a Knight. F 
El. Lo. 1 ask you Mercy: yet 'tis no matter, his Knighthood is 
| no Inheritance, I rake it: Whatſoever he is, he is your Servant, 
= - or wou'd be Lady. Faith be not Mercileſs, but make a Man, he's: 
14 young and handſome, though he be my, Brother, and his Obſer- 
| vances may deſerve your Love: He ſhall not fail for means. 
Mid. Sir, you ſpeak like a worthy Brother: And ſo much I do 
got your fair Language, that I ſhall love your Brother: And ſo 
ve him, —— bat I ſhall bluſh to ſay more. 825 8 
EI Lo. Stop her Mouth. I hope you ſhall not live to know that 
hour when thiz ſhall be repented. Now Brother I fhou'd chide, 
but VII give no diſtaſte to your fair Miſtreſs, I will inſtruct her n_ 


* 


— 


— . ²˙g RE 
and the ſhall dot: you have been wild and ignorant, pray mend lt. 
To. Lo. Sir, every Day now Spring comes . 

El. Lo. To you good Mr. Sgvit-and vom Office, thus much 1 
have to ſay: You're from my Steward become, firſt your bn Drun 

kard, then his Bawd; they ſay you re excellent go wn in both, and 
perfect: Give me your Keys, Sir Sail. 
Sav. Good Sir, conſider whom you left me to 
EI. Lo. I left you as a Curb for, not to profoke' my Brother?! 
Follies. Where's the beſt Drink, now? come tell me Savily where's - 
the ſoundeſt Whores? Ye old he Goat, ye dried Ape, ye lame Stal- 
lion, muſt you be leading in my Houſe your Whores, like Fairigs. _ 
dance their Night- rounds, iiur oh of King or Gonſta- 
ble, within my Walls? Are all my Hangings ſafe; my Sheep unk 
ſola yer? I hope my Plate is eurrant, I ha co much ot: What 
ſay you to three hundred Pounds in Drink noẽwꝰ REST a 
Fav. Good Sir, forgive me, and but hear me ſpekkx. 
Ei. Lo. Methinks thou ſhouldſt be drunk fill, and not ſpeak, *tis 
the more pardonable. ff 7 10 Fe OPS) 07 8 EN 
Sav. I will Sir, if you will have it ſo : on Fae neg 
El. Lo. | thank ye: Yes e'en purſue it Sir: Do you hear? get a 
| Whore ſoon for your Recreation; go look out Captain/Broken-breech 
your Fellow, and Quarrel if you dare: I hall deliver thele Keys to 
one ſhall have more Honeſty, though not ſo much fine Wir, Sir. 
You may walk and gather Crefſ#s, tit to evol your Liver; there's 
ſomething for you to begin a Diet, you'll have the Pox elſe. Speed 
ou well, Sir Savil; you may eat at my Houſe to preſerve Life; 
hot keep no Fornication in the Stables [Ex. «mes p, SWI. 
Sav. Now muſt 1 hang my ſelf, my Friends will look fort. 
Eating and in I do deſpiſe you both now: :-. a 
vill run mad firſt, and if that get not Pity, r.. 
I'll drown my ſelf, to a moſt diſmal Ditt . [Zit Savil. 
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Euer Abigal ss. 
Mig. LAS poor Gentlewoman, to what a miſery. hath Age 
h e A beast thee 5 tO what a ſcurvy Fortune? Thou that haſt 
been a Companion for Noblemen, and at the worſt of choſe Times 
for Gentlemen; now like a broken Servingman, mult beg for fa- 
vcur to thoſe, that wou'd have crawl'd like Pilgrims to my Cham- 
ber but for an Apparition of me. You that becoming on, make 
much of fifteen, and ſo till five and twenty: Uſe your time with. | / 
Reverence, that your Profits may ariſe; Ix will not tarry with you, 
Eece fignum ; Here was a * Time, * | 


— * 
* 
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our Vouth, plague of his Iron Teeth, and draw? em for't, has been 
a little bolder here than welcome? And now to ſay the truth, I am 
fit for no Man, Old Men i' th! Houſe of fifty, call me Granum ; 
and hen they are drunk, e en then, When June and my Lady are 
all one, not one will do me reaſon; My little Levite hath forfaken 
me, his Silver Sound of Cittern quite abolifh'd, his doleful Hymns 
under my Chamber Window, digeſted into tedious learning: Well 
Fool, you leapt a Haddock when you left him; he's a clean Man, 
and a good Edifier, and twenty Nobles is his State Ze claro, beſides 
his Pigs in poſſe. To this good Homiliſt 1 have been ever ftubborn,- 
which God forgive me for, and mend my Manners: And Love, if 
ever \thou- haſt care of forty, of ſuch a piece of lape Groud, hear 
my Pray!ty, and fire bis zeal ſo far forth, that my Faults, in this re- 
vel impreſſion of my; Love, may. ſhew cotrected to our gentle 
cader. „e een ROE 2 got oj 17 774 


| Enter Roger. e | 
| See how negligently he paſſes by me; with what an Equipage Ca- 
- Nonical, as though he had broken the Heart of Bellarmine, or ad- 
ded ſomething to the ſinging Brethres. Tis Scorn, I know it, and 
deſerve it, Mr. Roger. n : 
Rog. Fair Gentlewoman, my Name is Roger. 
Abig. Then gentle Roger, 
Rog. Ungentle Abigal.  _ „„ TRE 
Abig. Why Mr. Roger, will you ſet your Wit to a weak Woman's? 
Rog. You are weak indeed: For ſo the Poet ſings. 
Albig. I do confeſs my weakneſs, ſweet Sir Roger.” + | 
Rog. Good my Lady's Gentlewoman, or my good Lady's Gen- 
tlewoman (this Trope is loſt to you now) leave your prating, you 
have 4 Scaſon of your firſt Mother in ye: And ſurely had the Devil 
been in Love, he had been abuſed too. Go Dalilab, you make Men 
Fools, and wear Fig-breeches. | ; 


1 


Albig. Well, well, hard-hearted Man; dilate upon the weak In- 
firmities of Women: Theſe are fit Texts, hut once there was a 
rn, wou'd I had never ſcen thoſe Eyes, thoſe Eyes, thoſe orient 
es. | e e - 1 
Nag. Ay, they were Pearls once with you. 
Abig. Saving your reverence Sir, ſo they are ſtill. hs 
Rog. Nay, nay, 1 dabeſeech you leave your Cogging, what they 
are, they are, they ſerve me without Spectacles, I thank em. 
Albig. © will you kill mee , 


” 
: , 
— * ” 


Keg. I do got think I'can, 
You're like « Copy- hold with nine Lives in't. 5 
Alig. You were wont to bear a Chriſtian Fear about you: For 
your own Mrs F 3 
Neg. I was a Chriſtian . Fool then: Do you remember what a 
Dance you led me? how I grew qualm'd in love, and was a . 

* —3 cou" | 
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 cou'd pom ey 2 quarter, and then was out too: And ten 
out of the ſtinking ſtir you put me in, I pray d for my own Ihe... © -* 
e me N all chis? me | = 5 iN . r | 
: - Nb38.-O be as then you were FFV 
Nog 1 thank you for't, ſurely I will be wiſer; Aliga: and, a2 
| the Ethnick Poct fings, t will not loſe my Oyl and. Labour to. 
| ...._ _ You're-for the Morſhipful, I take it AigIl. 
Albig. O take it ſo; and hen Lam er theses 3 
. Rog. U like theſe Tears well, and this humbling allo, they are — 
Symptoms of Contrition. If Tſhould fall into my fit again, Woud ; 
you not ſhake me into a Quotidian Coxcomb? - Wou'd you not uſe 
me 8 again, and give me Poſſets with purging Comfets in't? I bo 
tell thee Gentlewoman, thou haſt been harder to me, than:a long 
Migre. J)). 1 
Alig. O Curate cure me: will love thee better, dearer, .lon- 
ger: I will do any thing, betray the ſecrets of the main Hęuſe- 
hold to thy Reformation. My Lady ſhall look lovingly on thy Lear- 
ning, and when true time ſhall point thee for « Parſon, I will con- 


vert thy Eggs to penny Cultards, and thy tithe Gooſe ſhall graze 


CESS oy 


and multiply. 45 Se WP a I... 
Rog. 1 am mollified, as well ſhall teſtifie this faithful Ki; But 
have a great care Miſtreſs Abigal bow you depreſs the Spirit any /. 
more with your Rebukes and Mocks: for certainly the Edge o.. 
ſuch à folly uta it ff... „ ar 
Abig. O Sir, you have pierc'd me thorow, Here Ivow aRe- © 
cantation to thoſe malicious Faults 1 ever did againſt you. Never 
more will I deſpiſe your Learning, never more pin Cards and Co- 

. ny-tails upon your Caſſock, never again reproach your reverend 
Night- cap, and call it by the mangy name of Murrain, never your re- 
verend Perſon more, and ſay, you look like one of Baal's Prieſts > 
in a hanging, never again when you ſay Grace laugh at you, nor 
put you out at Prayers: Never cramp you more, nor When you 
ride, get Sope and Thiſtles for you. No my Roger, theſe fault? 
ſhall be cerrected and amended, as by the tenor of my Tears appears. 

Rog. Now cannot 1 hold if I ſhould be hang d, I muſt cry too. 
Come to thine own beloved, and do even what thou wilt with me, 
ſweet, ſweet Abigal. Tam thine ewn for ever: Here's my Hand, 
when Roger proves à Recreant, hang him: i' th' Bell ropes. W 
1. 1. 08” -- Enter Lady, and Marta. 

| Lady. Why how now Maſter Roger, no Pray'rs.down with you” "# 
to Night? Did you hear the. Bell ring? You are courting; your  _- 


* 


* 41 * 


| Flock ſhall far. well for ir. „ ol 
| ' Rog. I humbly ask your pardon: I'll clap up Pray'rs, but ſtay a 
little, and be with you again. „ GEMS 
TEE 1% 5... > oe Eleer Loveles- i. = ad. 
Lady. How dare you, being ſo unworthy a Fellow, © © 
. VVV fp. of 
2 3 | 
! 


3 ſcratch, 


422 | corn Laa . 
Preſume to come to move me any more? 
XI. Lo. Ha, ha, ha. 

Lady. What ails the Fellow ? 

E}, Lo. The Fellow comes to laugh at you. I 1 tel you Lady 3 
would nor, for your Land, be ſuth a Coxcotnb, ſuch a whinin ing 
Aſs, as you decrecd me for when I was laſt here. | 
Lady. I joy to hear you are wile, tis a rare Jewel 
In an Elder Brother: Pray be wiſer yet. 

Ei. Lo. Methinks I am very wiſe: | do not come a wooing. In- 


4 4 ed I'll move no more Care: to e Ladiſhip. 
Lady. What makes you here then? 


' El. Le. Only to fee you and be merry, Lady: That's all my bu» · 


ſineſt. Faith Ie be very me Where's little Roger ? He's a good 
Fellow: An hour or two wel ſpent i in wholeſome Mirth, is worth 

' 4 thouſarid of theſe puling Paſſions, Tis an ill World 4 Lovers. 
auch. They were never fewer. 
E. Lo. I'thank God there'sone leſs for me, Lady. : 


ou will allow us our Clergy yer. 
not ſave you. O that I were in love again with 


* Lady. You were never any, Sir. 
Ex. Lo. Till now, and now I am the prettieſt F ellow. 
Lady. Lou talk like a Taffor, Sir. | 
Si. Lo, Methinks your Faces are no ſuch fine things now. 

"Lady. Why did you tell me you were wiſe? Lord what a lying 
Age is this, where will you mend theſe Faces? 

75 Lo. A Hog's Face, ſouſt, is worth a hundred of em. | 

Lady. Sure _ had a Sow to your Mother. 
#1 L. Sbe brought ſuch fine white Pigs as you, fir for none but 
a, Ta wel 
ly. 'Tis w 

El. L. That cal 
a with! 

Lady. By this light you are a ſcuryy Fellow, praf be gone. 

EJ. Lo. You know I am a clean Skin'd Man. þ 

Lady. Do I know it? 

Zl. L. Come, come, you wou'd know it FI as good: 
But not a ſnap, never long fort, not a ſnap, dear Lady. 

„Her ye Sir, har Je, get ye td the Suburbs, there's Horſe 

Fleſh rfach Hounds: Will you-go, Sir? 

. 81, L. Lerd how I lov'd this Woman, how 1 worſhip'd this 
| prenty Calf with a white Page here: As I live, you were the pret- 
tieſt Fool to pl ol withal, the wittieſt little Varlet, it would talk: 

Lord how it tatk'd! And when 1 angred it, it would cry out, an 
and eat no Meat, and it wou'd ſay, go hang. 

Lau. Ir will ſay fo Nl), if you anger it. | 
EI. Lo. And 4 I ask'd it, if it would be married, it ſent me 
of an Errand into France, and would abuſe me, and be glad it did ſo. 

i #9). Sit this i 1 moſt * pray be oe "PR 
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EIL Fo. Aud ſwenr (even when it Wert „ele was © 
unhandſome. | ; 
Lady. Have you no manners in yon? 3 74. £0 
El. Lo. And fay my Back was melted, ha God he 3 11 
| dive ir at a charge: Four Flanders Mares wou'd hays GE 
to me, ond a Fencer. | — 
Lady. You think all this is true now? 2 5 „ 
El. Lo. Faith whether it be or no, cis too good. "a o 
' Butfo much for our Mirth; Now have at you in earneſt. 
Lady. There is enough Si, I deſire no more; - 
EI. Lo. Yes faith, we'll have a caſt at your beſt parts now's. | 
And then the Devil take the worſt. 2 
Lady. Pray s Sir no more, I am not ſo much affected withyour Com- a 
mendations, tis almoſt Dinner, 1 know uy flay for you at the Or- | 


dinary. 
EI. To. Een a ſhort Grace, and then I a1 1 gone. You are 2 Wo- | 
man, and the proudeſt that ever lov'd a Coach: The ſcorn __ 
ſcurvieſt, and moſt ſenſeleſs Woman; he greedieſt to be prais'd;, * 
and never mov'd though it be groſs and open; the moſt envious, 
> that at the poor fame of anothers Face, would eat your own, and 7 
more than is your own, the Paint belonging to it: Of ſuch a ſelf +; 
Opinion, that you think none can deſerve your Glove: And for 
- your Malice, you are ſo excellent, you might have been your Temp> 7 
i ter's Tutor: Nay, never cry. | 
| Lady. Your own Heart knows you a wrong me: L cry for r 
El. Lo. You ſhall before I leave (Na © 
| Lady. Is all this ſpoke in earn "= 
E Lo. Yes, and more, as ſoon as I can wn git ir out. - 
'- Lady. Well, out with't. | 
2.7 You are; jet me ſee. SY 
Lady. One that bath us'd you with too "i reſpett. | 
El. Lo. One that has us'd me, ſince you will hade it ſo, the ba- 
| ſeſt, the moſt Foot - boy like, without reſpect of what I Was, or 2 
what you might be by me; you have us'd me as I would uſe s Jade, 
ride him off's Legs, then turn him to the Commons: you have us 
me with diſcretion, and I thank ye. If you have any more ſuch pret- 5 | 


— N 
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ty Servants, pray build an Hoſpital, and and when * are pray * ; 
' keep em for ſhame. ., 4 
Y. I cannot think yet this is ſerious DE PR „ 
El. Lo. Will you have more on't? 5 | _—_ 
Lady. No Faith, there's cnough, if i it be true: 2 


Too much by all m = part z you are no Lover then? 
Ell Le. No, I had rather be a Carrie. © Ge: 
K ady. Why the Gods amend all, a 
I. Lo. Neither do I think there can be fach . Fellow £ a — 


vrch. World, to be in Love wth ſurh a frowurd Womany if *. 
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The Scormfut Lady.” © 
be ſuch, they're mad, Jove comfort dem. Now. Joo havegll, ms 
I as anew Man, as light and ſpirited, that I feel my ſelf clean 
through another Creature. © tis hrave to be ones own Man, I 
can ſee you now as I would ſee a Picture, ſit all day by; ou and ne- 
ver kifs your Hand: Hear you ſing, and never fall backwatd; but 
with as ſet a Temper, as | would hear a Fidler, riſe and thank 
vou. I can now keep my Mony in my Purſe, that ſtill was gad- 
- ding out for Scarfes and Waſtcoats . And keep my Hand from Mer- 
cers Sheepskins finely, I can cat Mutton now, and feaſt my ſelf 
with my two Shilings, and cen ſee a Play for Eighteen Pence a- 
gain: I can my Lady, I cant „ 
Lach. The Carriage of this Fellow vexes me. Sir, pray le 
ſpeak a little private with you, I muſt not ſuffer this, 
El. Lo. Ha, ha, ha, what would you with me? 
You will not raviſh me? Now, your ſet Speech? 


me 


Lady. Thou perjur'd Man. 
I. Lo. Ha, ha, ha, this is a fine exordium. 1 
And why I pray you perjur d? 3 
dat“ Lady. Di you not ſwear a thouſand thouſand times, you loy'd e 
— / ͤ 0 T 
Eil. Le. I do confeſs it : Make your beſt of that. 
Lady. Why do you ſay you do not then? 
El. Lo. Nay I'll ſwear it, 


1 ö & "F445 YER 3 of 
And give ſufficient reaſon, your own Uſage. 
Lib. Do you not love me then? E. Lo. No faith. 
Lady. Did you ever think I loy'd you dearly? CIC 
El. Lo, Yes, but I ſee but rotten Fruits on't. In; 


-- Lady. Do not deny your Hand for I muſt kiſs it, arid take my A 
laſt Farewelz now let me die, ſo you be happy. | 
El. Lo. I am too fooliſh: Lady ſpeak, dear 3 | p 

ans My ĩè HE... - [be Swoons. © 
ar. Oh my Siſter! | | 

Albig. O my Lady! help, help. 

Mar. Run for ſome Ro/a/olis.. _. 


„% El. Lo. I have plaid the fine Afr: Bend her, Body. Lady, beſt, 


deareſt, worthieſt Lady, hear your Servant, I am not as 1 ſhew'd : 


O wretched Fool, to fling away the Jewel of thy Life thus. Give 
her more Air, ſee ſhe begins to ſtir, ſwect Miſtreſs hear me. 

“ 8 

El. Lo. In being yours I am ſo. Lady. Then J care not. 

El. Lo. How do ye, reach a Chair there; I confeſs my fault not 
pardonable, in purſuing thus upon ſuch Tenderneſs my wilful Er- 
rorz but had I known it wou'd have wrought thus with ye, thus 
Arangely, not the World had won me to it; and let not, my beſt. 
Lady, any word ſpoke to my end diſturb your quiet Peace; for ſooner 
ſhall you know a general Ruin, than my Faith broken. Do not 


doubt 


— 


— 


_—_— 


n. Scoreful Lal. DR * Vo 


cny come, you ſhall not grieve, Fader de angry, ah 7 . 
fliction upon me: I will ſuffer. O I could curſe my ſelf, 1 
upon me. Upon my Faith it wa but a trick to try yon, knowing - - 
you lov'd * ae and yet ſtrangely that * an! never * 
it, though my means was all Humility. 3 
All. ha! I. Lo. How now? PU 8 
Lach. I thank you fine Fool for your moſt fine Plot; 1 vu 
ſubtle one, a tiff device to have caught Dortrels with. Good ſenſe- 
lefs- Sir, could you imagine I ſhould ſwoon for you, and know 
your ſelf to be an arrant Aſt? ay, a diſcover d one. Ti Fn 1 
thank you Sir. Ha, ha, ha! 85 
Mar. Take heed Sir, ſhe may chance to oon again, - . 
All. Ha, ha, ha! : 8 gs 
22 8 to her Sir, ſee how ſhe changes Colour. 3 
Ly to Hell firſt, and be better welcome. N — 5 
1 — fool'd, do confeſs it, finely fool d. e Eee 
Lady, fool'd Madam, and I thank you for ir. CFF 
Lady. Faith tis not ſo much worth, Sir: N NE ds 
Bur if Iknow when you come next a Birding, 
I'll have a ſtrorger Nooſe to hold the Woodcock. 
All. Ha, ha, ba. EATS 35 5 
El. Lo. I am glad to ſee you merry: pray laugh on 4 . 
| WER Had 4 hard Heart that cou'd: "nol laugh ar you Sir; hb, „ 
hy 4 Me 
| 1 pray Siſter ts not lau b, ov'll anger r oc 5 
And heh ray Si like a e F „ 
That School- Bo 5 had cozened of his Apples, 
A s loud and ſenſel 875 
| EI. Lo. I will not rail. 
| Mar. Faith then let's hear bing, Siſter, 
E. Lo. Yes you ſhall hear me. 
Lady. Shall we be the better by it theo? 2 
BL. No, he that makes « Woman baue by bn words NT 
TN have bim Sainted: Blows will not do it. e % > 
_ Lady, By this light he'll beat us. GEE gr” 1 
"BL Toi You do deſerve it rich,, Oo 2 
And: avey live to beye © Beadle: doit. . = 
Lady. Now he rails. e OE VVV 
El. Lo. Come ſcornful rolly, xt LEI e | 
If this be railing, you ſhall hear me rail, | 
Lady. Pray put it in good words then... | E 
EI. Lo. The worſt are good cneugh for fuch a ile, PO "2 
Such a proud piece of Co web-lawn, N 32353 
Lady. You bite 8Sir?!ük 05 
Li. L. i would till the Bones (cracks, and Tad oy will ; 


4 ; 
Aar. We had beſt muzzle him, he grows mad. 


man of my Breeding thus; a 


Lady. Why will . angry now? A, 


4 
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A., BH. I wou'd 'twere lawful in the next great Sickneſs to have - 
the Dogs ſpar'd, thoſe.-barmleſs Greatwes, and knock d th' head 
thoſe hot continual Plagues, Women, chat are more infe@ious. I 
the State will think on't. : e | 


dy. Are you well, Sir? 174 Es fd weld. 
Mar. He looks as though he had a grieyous fit o! th* Cholick. . 
I. Lo. Green-ginder will cure. me. 4 | i 
.. Mbig. I bait a Treneher for hin 
El. 1. Dirty December do, thou with a Face as old us Erra Pater, 
fuch a Prognoſticating Noſe : Thou thing chat ten years ſince bas. 
left to be a Woman, out worn the expectation of à Bawd; and thy 
dry Bones can reach at nothing now, but Gords or Ninepins; pray 


go fetch a Trencher, go. 


Lady. Let him alone, he's crack d. 
Abig. I'll ſee him hang' d firſt, is a beaſfly Fellow. to uſe a Wo-; 

y marry is he: Wou'd I were a Man, 
I'd make him eat his Knaves words. is e e 


EI. Lo. Tie your ſhe Otter up, good Lady Folly, ſhe inks 


worſe than a Bear- haiti 


3 


El. Lo. Go Paint and Purge, call in your Kennel with you :. 
You a Lady? 2 5 12 * $5.40 
Ai Sirrah, look to't againſt the Quarter Seſſions, if there be 
good Behaviour in the World, I'll have thee. bound to it. 

El. Lo. You muſt not ſeck it in your Lady's Houſe then; pray 
ſend this Ferret home, and ſpin, good Abigal. And Madam, that 
your Ladyſhip may know, in what baſe manner you have us'd my 


Service, Ido from this hour hate ye heantilys and though your 
Folly. ſhould whip you to Repentance, It on at length 


to ſee my Wrongs, tis not the Endeavour of your Life all win 


me; not all the Friends you have, Interceſſion, nor your ſubmiſ- 
ſive Letters, though they ſpoke as many Tears as Words; not 
your Knees grown to th Ground in Penitence, nor all your State, 
to kiſs you; nor my Pardon, nor Will to give you Chriſlian Bun- 
al, if you die thus; fo farewel. When I am married and made 
ſure, I'll come and viſit you again, and vex you Lady. By all my 
hopes I'll be a torment to you, worſe than a tedious Winter. 1 
know you will recant and ſuc to me, but ſave that Labour: 1'11 


rat her love a Fever and continual Thirſt, rather contract my Youth 


to drink and ſacerdote upenQuarrels, or take à drawn: W 2 + 


an Hi\dital, that Time, Diſeaſes, and Mercury had eaten, than to 
be drawn. to love you. =... Been Ny was 


Lady, Ha, ha, ha, pra do, but take heed though. 59 1 
EI. Lo. From thee, falſe Dice, Jadcs, Cowards, r 
mers, good Lord deliver me. E. Elder Love. 
| KR; | Lady. 


"Lady, But Ur you a Sonar, hark ye: : . _ 
Gal him again. 1 
Lady. Art thon bere e fil} rue, die, 201 call my Ben nt, Ali = 
or never ſee me more. 

Abig. Thad rather knit again than ſee chat Raſcal, but 1 mul 

do it. [Exit Abig. 

Lady. I would be loth to anger him too much; What fine foo» 

lery is this in a Woman, touſe thoſe, Men moſt frowardly t bey lo e 
molt? If Tſhould loſe him thus, I wererightly ſerv'd, I hope he's not 
0 * to take it to th heart: How now?! Will he come 
bac 
* "Enter Abigal. . : 
7. Never, be ſwear*, while he can hear Men fag chere's any. 
Wem living: He ſwore he wou'd ha“ me firſt. 

Lady. Didit thou intreat him, Wench? 

Abig. As well as I cou'd, Madam. But this is ſtill your ways to, 
love being abſent, and when he's with you, laugh at him and a+ 
bduſe him. There's another way, if you could hit on't. - 

Tay. Thou ſay'ſt true, get me F ai Pen and, Ink, 
T'll write to him, Fd be loth he ſhould fleep in's anger. 
Women are moſt Fools when they think they're wiſeſt. | ＋ | 

r. 
Mufick. Emer Towng Loveleſs, and Widow, going to be n with 
| them bis Comrades. 

Wi. Pray Sir caſt off theſe Fellows, as unfitting for your dere 
Knowledge, and far more your Company: Is't fit fuch Kagamuf- 
fins as theſe are, ſhould bear the Name of Friends, and furniſh 
out a civil Houſe? You're, to be married now, and Men that love 
you mult expect acourſe far from your old Career: If you will keep 
'em, turn 'em to th' Stable, and there make 'em Grooms: Aud 
yet now I conſider it, ſuch Beggars once ſet o' Horſe-back, you! have 
Beard will ride, how far you had beſt to look. 

Capt. Hear you, you 8 2 muſt be a Lady, pray content your | 
ſelf and think upon your Cartiage ſoon at Night, what drefling 
will beſt take your Knigh ht, what W aſtcoar, - what Cordial will do 
well i' th' Morning im, what triers have you? 

Wild. Whar ge? do 3 mean, Sir? 

Capt. Thoſe that muſt ſwitch him up: if he ſtart wel, Kenan 
but cry Saint George, and bear him hard; When you perceive his 


Wind grows hot and wanting, let him a little own, he's locks 
ne*cr doubt him, and ftands ſound. 


4 ny auf don theſe Fellows? wy” 78 

0 erry mpanions, Wench, m mpanions  - * 
Wd. To one another let em be mary © apr Sir not 
10 you; You hall be civil Wo flip off theſe baſe trappings, _ 


. 


orf Lad). b 


Gast. He ſhall not need, my moſt ſweet Lady Grocer if he be 
civil, not your r'd Sugar, nor your Raifins ſhall perſwade 


the Captain to live a Coxcomb with him ; let him be civil and eat 
th“ Arches, and ſee what will come ont. __ 
Poet.” Let him be civil, do: Undo him; ay, that's the next way. 
I will not take, if he be civil once, two hundred Pound a Lear 
to live with him: Be civil? There's a trim perſwaſion. | 
Cate. If thou be'ſt civil, Koight, as Fove defend it, get thee a- 
2 | nother Noſe, that will be pull'd off by the angry Boys for thy 
| Converſion: The Children thou ſhalt on this Civilian. cannot 
i inherit by the Law, they're Etbnicts, and all thy Sport meer mo- 
=_ ral Leachery: When they are grown, having but little in em, 
v' Zh they may prove Haberdaſhers, or groſs Grocers, like their dear 
| 
l 
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Damm there: Prithee he civil Knight, in time thou may'ſt read to 
= 1 Houſchold, and be drunk once a Ycar: this would ſhew fine- 
| l 20. Lo. I wonder Sweetheart you will offer this, you do not un- 
derſtand theſe Gentlemen » I will be ſhort and pithy: I had rather 
caſt you off by the way of charge: Theſe are Creatures, that no- 
thing goes to the Maintenance of but Corn and Water. I will 
keep theſe Fellows juſt in the Competency of two Hen. 

id. If you can caſt it ſo Sir, you have my liking: If they eat 
leſs, I ſhould not be offended: But how theſe, Sir, can live upon 
ſo little as Corn and Water, I am unbelieving. : 

70. Lo. Why prithee Sweetheart what's your Ale? Is not that 
Corn and Water, my ſweet Widow? _ 3 
=_ Mid. Ay, but my ſweet Knight where's the Meat to this, and 
| Cloaths that they muſt look for? 3 8 
| 20. Lo. In this ſhort Sentence Ale, is all included: Meat, Drink, 
and Cloth ; Theſe are no ravening Footmen, no Fellows, that at 
Ordinaries dare cat their eighteen pence thrice our before the 
riſe, and yet go hungry to play, and crack more Nuts than would ſuf- 
Kee a dozen Squirrelsz beſides the din, which is damnable. I had 
rather rail, and beconfin'd to a Boat maker, than live amongſt ſuch 
Raſcals; theſe are People of ſuch a clean diſcretion in their Diet, 
of ſuch a moderate Suſtenance, that they Sweat if they but ſmell 
hot Meat. Porredge is Poyſon, they hate « Kitchen as they hate 
a Counter, and ſhow em but a Feather-bed they ſwoon. Ale is 
their cating and their drinking ſurely, which keeps their Bodies 
clear and ſoluble. Bread is a binder, and for that aboliſht even in 
their Ale, whoſe loft Room fills an Apple, which is more airy and. 
of ſubtiler Nature. The Reft they take is little, and that little is 
little eaſie: For like ſtrict Men of Order, they do correct their 
Bodies with a Bench, or a poor ſtubborn Table; if a Chimney of- 
fer it ſelf with fome few broken Ruſhes, they are in Down: when 
| they are ſick, that's drunk, they may have treſh Straw, elſe they | 
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out to the Diet; new they ſeek none, and if a ſhould offer 


Nog they are angry, ſcarce to be reconcil'd again With bim; You ſhall 


not hear 'em ask one a caſt Doublet once in a Te which ; | 
defty befitting my poor Friends You ſee their Wardrobe, hk 
flender, competent For Shirts, I. rake it they are things worn 

out of their remembrance. Louſie t 


Mangy, which ſhows a fine var 


ricty: And then to cure em 


2 Tanner's Limepir, which is little charge, two Dogs, and theſe; 


theſe two may be cur'd for three pence. _ | 

Fi. You have half perſwaded me, pray uſe your pleaſure: And 
2 good Friends ſince I do know ' your Diet, I'll take an order, 
Meat ſhall not offend you, you ſhall have Ale. 7. Bev 


Capt. We askno more, let it be, mighty Lady: And if we pe- 


riſh, then our own Sins on us. 4 1 
D. Lo. Come forward, Gentlemen, to Church 
we have done, I'll give you cheering Bowls. - 
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Uu Elder Loveleſs, — 


* % 
y 
* 


His ſenſeleſ Woman vexes me to th Heart, the will not from 
Na 8 1 


1 my Memory; wou'd the were a Man for one two Hours, that 
TI might beat her; If I had been unhandſome, old or jealous, t had 


8 even lay ſhe might have ſcorn'd me; but to b young, and 


by this Light I think as proper as the 3 made as clean, as 
- Kraight, and ſtrong backt; Means and Manners equal with he beft. 
Cloth of Silver Sir 'th' Kingdom: But theſe are thing at ſome 


time of the Moon, below the cut of Canvas: Sure ſhe has ſome 


Meeching Raſcal in her Houſe, ſome Hind, that ſhe hath ſeen 
bear, like another Milo, Quarters of Male upon his Back, and fing- 
with'tz Thraſh all day, and 'th' evetting in his Stockings, ſtrike 
up a Hornpipe, and there ſtink two Hours, and ne'er a whit the 


worſe Man; theſe are they, theſe Steel-chin'd Raſcals that undo 


us all. Wou'd I had been a Carter, or a Coachman, I had done 
the deed e er this time. Ce ts eee 
| Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir, there's a Gentleman without would ſpeak with you. 
RI. Lo.” Did bim come i.. 
; I Ener Welford. 
il. By your leave, Sir. e - 
ZI. Lo. You are welcome, what's your will, Sic? 
Miel. Have you forgotten me? 2 "22S 
"El, Lo. I do not much remember you, 


. 
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hey will be when they lift, and 1 
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i Lon nüt Sir, I am that Gentle 


be honeſt you dare fight w 
_ - muſt provoke ye. 


a — a nobler gubject for our Swords, I am for you; in this 1 
would b 


j 1. 244 , 


16 9. 
in your diſguiſe; I haye inquir d you out. 


Bl. Lo. I was diſguis d indeed Sir if [ wrong'd you, pray where , 


and woe e ar þ 
” Weil: ln ſueb 2 Houſe, I need not name her. 
Th Lo, 1 do- remem 


me: That was no place to quarrel in, pray you think of it; if you 
ich me, without more urging, elſe I 


Zi. Lo. Sir, 1 Aare fight, but never for Woman, I will not have 


fs p * 
4 5 f 4s 4 
0 * 
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man you d to . 


a 8 


—— 
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er you, you ſeem' d to be a Sutor to that 4 
4 IE you remember this, do not forget how ſeurvily youu'd 


her in my cauſe, ſhe's Mortal, and fo is not my Anger: If you have 


| eloth' to prick my Finger. And where you ſay I wrong'd 
wu, tis ſo far ſrom my Profeſiion, that amongſt my Fears, to do 


wrong is the greateſt: Credit me, we have been both abus d, (not 


by our ſelves, for that I hold a Spleen no fin of Malice, and may 


with Man enough be beſt fo en,) but by that wilful, ſcornfut - 


piece of hatred, that wuch forgetful Lady: For whoſe ſake, if 


ve ſhould leaverourReaſon, and run on upon our Senſe, like Rams, the 


little World of good Men would laugh at us, and deſpiſe us, fix - 
ing upon our deſperate” Memories che never- worn out names of 


Fools and Fencers. Sit tis not Fear, but Reaſon makes me tell 
uz in this L had rather help you Sir, than hurt you, and you 


all find it, tho throw your ſelf into as man Dangers as. 
he 1 redeem = loſt Name every 1 a find 
| der out new Honourswith. your Sword, you ſhall but be her Mirth 
1 have been. 8 


874. 1 ask your a Sir, you have ta en my Edge off; yet I 


would fain- be even with this Lady. — 


II. Lo. In which I'll be your Helper : We are two, and they are 
two: Two Siſters, rich alike, only the elder has the prouder Dow: 
ry: In trosah | pity thisdiſgrace in you, yet of mine own | am ſcnſe- 
leſſ . Do but folow my Counſel, and l' pawn my Spirit, we'll 
.over-reach-'ear- yer the means is this- — 6 

Ger. Sir there's a Gentle woman will needs ſpeak with you, I 


Cannot keep her out, ſhe's entred, Sir. - ang 
El. Lo. Iris the waiting Woman, pray be not ſecn: Sirrah hold 


her in Diſcourſe a while: Hark in your Ear, go and diſpatch it 

quickly, when 1 come in, I'll tell you all the Project. 5 
Wiel. 1 care not which I have. -  _ _[ Exit Welford. 
El. Lo. Away, tis done, ſhe muſt not ſee you ; Now Lady Gui- 

nv what News with you? 3 


. 


Ei- 


= 


eee J | 

big. l theſe um Sir, and e chi 

El. Lo. From whom, good Vanity? 7? ot - I 
2 Tis from wy . Sir: Alas good Soul, the cries nnd 

3 n i 

El. Lo. Does the o, ood Soul? wou'd he 8 a Capdle? ol 
Does the ſend you with your fine Oratory goody Tully, to tye me _—_— 
do believe again? Bring out the Cat-hounds, I'll make you take n+ . © 
Tree Whore, then with my Tiller bring down NP wat es * 
then have you caſt, and hung „ arren. 

Alg. 1 am no Beaſt Sir, would you knew it. 5p 

Ei. Lo. Wou'd I did, for img very doubeful ʒ hat wil you 1 

1 now? lig. Nothing not J. 

Ei. Lo. Art thou a 1 BS fay nothin 

Abig. Unleſs you'll hear me with more M — can * 
wiſe enough. 

EI. Lo. And loud enough? Will yous Ladylove me? 5 

Abig. It ſeems ſo by her Letter, ind her Lamentations; dat on | 
are ſuch another Man. 

El. Lo. Not ſuch. another as 1 W, Mumps; nor vin not be; 

Pl! read her fine Epiſtle: Ha, ha, ha, is not thy Miſtreſs mad? 

Abig. For you ſhe will be, 'tis a ſhame you ſhould-uſe a poor 
Gentle weman ſa,untowasdly ; ſhe loves the Ground you tread onz 7 
andyou; hard Heart, becauſeſhe jeſted with you, mein to Hill hers 
tis a ſine Conqueſt as they ſay. 

El. Lo. Haſt thou ſo much 1 in chy Whitteathet Hide 
et, pn Er _ cry? J Ng have i he thou hadſt 
ouch wo ve Vear ſince; nay let it rain, t Face 2 2 
| Gower like a dry Dunghil. . epd 

Abig. Ell not endure this Ribagldry z Kiewel thy; Devil's ou 
— pee I'tthe ſworn before a Jury, thou art the cauſe oh ®Þ 

7 Lo. Do Maukin de, deliver to your Lady from me this: 
mean to ſee her, if I have no other Buſineſs: Which before 11 

want to come to her, I mean to go feek Birds neſts: Vet I m. 

come too: Bur if 1 come from this Door, till 1 ſee her, will I think 

how to rail vilely at her; how to vex her, and make her ery fo 
much, that the Phyſician, if ſhe full ſick u pony "ſhall Find the 

. cauſe to be want of Urine, and ſhe remedilels die in her Hereſie. 

Farewel old Adage, I hope to ſee the Boys make Potguns on thee. 

Abig. Thou'rt a vile Man; God bleſs my Iſſue from thee. 

2 bs. Thou haft but one, and that's in thy left Crupper, that 
makes thee hobble ſog you muſt be ground 7 th? Breech like 4 
Top, you! ne'er ſpin well elſe: Farewel Fytehock. _ [Exeunt.. 

Enter Lady alone; 

Lady. [8 it not | ffrange that every Woman's Will ſhou d track owe 
new _ ro diſturb her ſelf? 1 I ſhould call ny Reaſon to Account, it 

EP | Cannot 
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cannot atiſwer why I keep my felf from mine on wiſh, and top 
the Man. I love from bis ; and every hour repent again, yet ſtill 
go o: I know 'tis like a Man that wants his natural Sleep, and 
growing dull would ghd give che remnant of his Life for two hours 
reſt; yet through his frowardneſs, will rather chuſe to watch a- 
'nother Man, drowſte as he, than take his own . All this [ 
know: Yer a ſtrange Peeviſhneſsand Anger, not to have the Power 
to do things unexpected, carries me away to mine own Ruin: I 
had rather die ſometimes than not diſgrace in publick him whom 
op People think I love, and do't with Oaths, and am in earneſt then: 
$ O what are we! Men, you muſt anſwer this, that dare obey ſuch 
things as we command, How now? What News? ; 
ai | | Enter Abigal. 5 BY. 
Alig. Faith Madam none worth hearing. 
Lady. Is he not come? u. „ 
2 No truly. 
4 be . f FF 2 * 
Abig. Neither. d you have not undone your felf. 
Laß, Why, but 71 be? 3 8 ; * 
Abig. Faith he talks ſtrangely. | 
Lady How ſtrangely? ' | 
Hig Firſt at your Letter he laught extreamly? 
Lady. What, in Contempt? _ . 9 
Abig. He laught monſtrous loud, as he would die, and when 
you wrote it I think you were in no ſuch merry mood, to provoke 
im that way: And having done, he cried, Alas for her, and vi- 
olently 1 5 again. 1 0 N Babes th ” 
Lady. Did he? x 
2 Yes, till I was angry. N Au Gd) 
| . Angry, Why? Why wert thou angry? He did do but well, 
1 diddeferveir, he had been Fool, anunfit for any one to love, 
bad he not | 


ht thus at me: You were angry, that ſhow'd your 


Folly z | ſhall love him more for that, than all that c'cr he did 
before: But ſaid he nothing elſe? 


big. Many uncertainthings: He ſaid th 


— 
£ 


ough you had mockt him, 
becauſe you were a Woman, he cou'd wiſh. to do you fo much 
favour as to ſee you: Vet he ſaid, he knew youraſh, and was loth 
to offend you with the fight of one, whom now he was bound 
not to leave. 5 | UTE * 
Lach. What one was that: | by 
Abig. Lknow not, but truly I do fear there is a making up there > 
For Theard the Servants, as mou by ſome, whiſper ſuch a thing : 
And as I came back through the Hall, there were two or three 
Clarks writing great Conveyancgs in haſte, which they ſaid were 
for their Miſtrels's Jointuse. o W 16%: 20.14] n 
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Lady. Tis very like, and fit it ſhould be ſo for hedog! thi St 
reaſonably think, that I ſhould keep him with my. idle wg, 2 | 
ever cer he be Married. 

Abig. At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould go hard bur he would 6. you 
for your Satisfaction. | 

Lady. All we that are call'd v omen, know as yell as Men, 

i were a far more noble thing to Fwy where we are grac'd, and 
give reſpect there where we are reſpected; Vet we prackiſe a wilder 
ourſe, and never bend our Lye on Men with pleaſure, till they 
find the way to give us a neglect: Then we, too ove: perceive 52 
loſs of what we might have had, and doat to Death. 
| Enter Martha. 5 Y | 
Mar. sigen yonder's your 8 with A Gentlewoman with 
him. dy. Where? 

Mar. Cloſe at the Door. | i 
L.aady. Alas I am undone, I fear he is bettortes 1 9 
| Whar | kind of Woman is ſhe? god Ds 

Mar. A moſt ill favoured one, with her Maſque TH 
And how her Face ſhould mend the reſt I know not. 

Lady. But yet her Mind was of a milder ſtuff than mine was. 

Enter Elder Loveleſs, and Welford in Woman's Apparel. 
Lach. Now I ſeg him, "if my Heart ſwell not again (away thou 
Woman's pride) ſo that I cannot os a Sentle word to him, let 
me not live. | 
El. Lo. By your leave here. | „ 

Lady. How now, what new trick invites you hitches 4 _— 
Ha? you a fine Device again? . N 

EI. Lo. Faith this is the fineſt device I] have now: _ | . 
How doſt thou ſweet Heart? . d | « nn 

Wi. Why very well ſo long as I may pleaſe > 
You my dear Lover. I nor can, nor will 3 LI [1 
Be ill when you are well, well when you are ill. 25 2 

El. Lo. O thy ſweet Temper ! What would I have giv” ny that 5 3 
Lady had been like thee: See ſt thou her? That Face, my Love, N 
join'd with thy humble Mind, had made a Wench indeed. 

Wel. alas my Love, what. God bath done, I dare not think 40 
mend. I uſe no Paint, nor any Drugs of Art, ** Hands and Face 
will ſhew eit. 

Lady. Why what thing have you- brought to bew us there? 
Do you-take Mony for it? 

El. Lo. A Godlike thing, not to be bought for Mony: Tis my 
Miſtreis: in whom there is no Paſſion, nor no Scorn: What [ 
will is for Law; pray you ſalute her. 

Lady. Salute her? By this good Light, I would not kiſs her 95 | 
half my Wealth. 

El. Lo. * ? Why pray 9 00 ? 


You 
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Fo "The Scornful Lady. © 
You ſhall ſee me do't afore you; look yo. 
Lady. Now fic upon thee. a Beaſt would not have don't. 
I wou'd not kiſs thee of a Month to gain a Kingdom. 
El. Lo, Marry you ſhall not be troubled. 
Lady. Why was there cyer ſuch a Meg as this?. 
Sure. thou art Mad. 1 
EI. Lo. I was mad once, when 1 lov'd Pictures? for what are 
Shape and Colours elſe but Pictures? In that tawny Hide there 
lies an endleſs Maſs of Virtues, when all your red and white ones 
Want ic. | 
| Lady. And this is ſhe you are to marry, is't not? 
El. Lo. Yes indeed is't. 5 ESRI 
Lady, God give mou Jay. EF. Lo, Mee-:. ou: Es 
el. | thank you, as unknown, for your good wiſh. it 
The like to you when ever you ſhall Wed, 
El. Lo. O gentle Spirit! 
Lady. You thank me? I pray | | F 
Keep your breath nearer you, I do not like it. 
| el. I would not willingly offend at all, 
Much leſs a Lady o your worthy Parts. 
El. Lo. Sweet, Sweet! - * | 
Lady. 1 do not think this Woman can by Nature be thus, 
Thus ugly; ſure ſhe's ſome common Strumpet, - 3 
 Deform'd with exerciſe of Sin? | Eh 2 
Wel. O Sir believe not this, for Heav'n ſo comfort me as I am. 
free from foul Pollution with any Man; my Honour ta'en away, 1 
am no Woman. 3 . 
El. Lo. Ariſe my deareſt Soul; I do not credit it. Alas, I fear 
her tender Heart will break with this Reproach fie that you © 
know no mo e Civility to a weak Virgin. Tis no matter Sweet, 
let her ſay what ſhe will, thou art not worſe to me, and therefore 
not at all; be careleſs. 4 | 


9 For all things elſe I would, but for mine Honour; me- 

thinks. 9770 | PL. 

| BY: El. Lo. Alas, thine Honour is nat ſtain'd. | 

: Is this the baſineſs that you ſent for me about? 3 
Mar. Faith Siſter you are much to blame, to uſe a Woman, 


whatſoe'er ſhe be, thus; I'll ſalute her: You are welcome hither, 
Wel. 1 humbly thank you. : 98 


El. Lo. Mild yet as the Dove, for all theſe Injuries. Come ſhall 
we go, I love thee not ſo ill to keep thee here a jeſting Stock. 


Adieu to the Worlds End. 
Lady. Why whither now? 


El. Lo. Nay you ſhall never know, becauſe you ſhall not find 
me. . | ; | 


Lady, I pray let me ſpeak with you. | | 
l F | ; | ; 0 : El. Lo. 
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El. Lo. Tis very well: Come. 
Lady. I pray you let me ſpeak with 
Le. Yes for anner mak ery 
Lady. By Heav'n I have no mocks: Good Sir 1 Word. 


EI. Lo. Though you deſerve not fo much at my Hands, yet if 


1 | 3 
„ k 


you be in ſuch carneſt, I'll-fpeak a word with you; but I beſeech - | 


you be brief: For in good faith there's a Parſon and a Licenſe ftay . 
for us i' th Church all this while: And you know 'tis Night. 
Lady. Sir, give me hearing patiently, and whatſoever I ha ve 
_ heretofore ſpoke jeſtingly, forget: For as I hope for Mercy any 
where, what I ſhall utter now is from my Heart, and as I mein. 
El. Lo. Well, well, what do you mean? - . © © 
Lady. Was not I once your Miſtreſs, and you my Servant? 
El. Lo. O "tis about the old matter. 1 
Lady. Nay good Sir ſtay me out; I won'd but hear vou excuſe 
your ſelf; why you ſhould take this Woman, and leave me. 
EI. Lo. Prethee why not, deſerves ſhe not as much as you? _ 
Lady. I think not; if you: will egg HE 
With an indifferency upon us both. e 
El. Lo. Upon your Faces, tis true: But if judiciouſly we ſhall 
caſt our Eyes upon your Minds, you are a thouſand Women of her 
in worth. She cannot ſwoon in jeſt, nor ſet her Lover tasks, to 
ſhe w her Pecviſhneſs, and his Affection, nor croſs what he fays, 
though it be Canonical. She's a good plain Wench, that will do 
as I will have her, and bring me ſuſty Boys to throw the Sledge, 
and lift at Pigs of Lead. And for a Wife, ſhe's far beyond you. 
What can you do in a Houſhold to provide for Jour Iſſue, but lye 
1 Bed and get dem? Your buſineſs is to dre 8 you, and at idle 
hours to Eat; when ſhe can do a thouſand profitable things: 
She can do pretty well in the Paſtry, and knows how Pullen ſhould 
be cram'd, ſhe cuts Cambrick at a Thread, weaves Bone-lace, 
and quilts Balls admirably. And what are you good for? - 
Lady. Admit it true, that ſhe were far beyond me in allreſpca, 
does that give you a licence to forſwear your ſelf ? hs 
El. Lo. Forſwear my ſelf, how)? OL Re 
Lady. Perhaps you have forgotten the innumerable Oaths you 
have utter'd in diſclaiming all for Wives but me: I'll not remem- 
ber you: God give you joy. a „ 
El. Lo. Nay but conceive me, the intent of Oaths is ever under - 
ſtood. Admit I ſhould proteſt to ſuch a Friend, to ſee him at his 
Lodging to Morrow: Divines would never hold me perjur'd if I 
were ſtruck blind, or he hid where my diligent Search could nor 
find him: So there were no croſs act of mine own in't. Can it 
be imagin'd I mean to force you to Marriage, and to haye you whe- 
ther you will or no? | YOu s 


Los Alas you need not. I make bal tender of n wy ſelf, and 
then you are forſworn. 

El. Lo. Some Sin | ſee indeed muſt neceſſarily fall upon me, as 
W hoſoec ver deals with Women ſhall never utterly, avoid it: Vet [ 
w ould chuſe the leaſt 111; which is to forſake you, chat have done me 
all the abuſes of a malignant Woman, contemn'd my Service, and 
would have held me prating about Marriage, till I had deen paſt 
gerting of Children: Rather than her that hath forſaken her Fa- 


and put her tender Body in Hand, u my word 
13 Which of us ere you brſt to? mo 4 Fe 


El. Lo. Why to 
Lady. Which Oath 3 is to be kept ent 


El. Ig. I prethee do not urge my Sins unto me, 
Without I cou'd amend em. 

Lady. Why you may by wedding me. 5 

El. Lo. How will that ſatisfie my word to her? 

Lady. Tis not to be kept, and needs nd ſatisfaction, 
Tis an Error ſit for Repentance only. | 


EI: Lo. Shall I live to wrong that render-hearted 17 28 fo? It 


may not 1 
Lady. W may it not be? (2 


16 . 1 1 wear I had rather marry thee than her: But yet mine 
oneſty ? 

Lady. What Honeſty? 'Tisthore preſerv'd this way: Come, by 
this light, Servant, thou ſhalt. I'll kiſs thee on'c. -- if 
El. Lo. This Kiſs indeed is ſweet, pray God no fin lye under i it. 

Lady. There is no ſin at all, try but another. 
el. O my Heart! 

Mar. Help Siſter, this Lady ſwoons. 

El. Lo. How do you? / 

Fel. Why very well, if you heb. 

El. Lo. Sinee a quiet Mind lives not in any Woman, I ſhalt do 
a. moſt ungodly thing. Hear me one word more, which by all my 
hopes I will not alter. I did make an Oath when you | dela y'd — 
ſo, that this very Night I wou'd be Marry d; now if you wil go 
without delay, ſuddenly, as late as it is, with * own er 
to Jour own «. happel, I'll wed you and to Be 

Lady. A Match, cear Servant. 75 

EI. Lo. For if you ſhou'd forſake me now, I care not, ſhe wou'd 
not though for all her Injuries, ſuch is her Spirit. If I be not a- 
ſham'd to kiſs her now I part, may I not live. 

Hel, I ſee you go, as ſſily as you think to ftealaway.: yet Iwill 
pray for you: All Bleſſings "of the World light on you two, that 


you may live to be an Seed Pair. All curſes on me if I do not 
T what Ido wiſh indeed. 


Lo. If I can ſpeak 4 purpoſe to hers | 1 am a Villain. 


9 


Lady. 


5 


Lady. Servant away. | 
Mar. Siſter, will you marry that ;nconfiliah Man? (hink + you 
he will not caſt you off ro Morrow, to wrong a Lady thus, lookr 
ſhe like Dirt, 'twas baſel ay done. May yaunc'er proſper with him. 
Hel. Now God forbid. Alas I was unworthy, ſo I told him. 
Mar. That was your Modeſty, too good for him. 
1 wou'd not ſee your Wedding tor a World, „ 
Lady. e chuſe, come Younglove. 
Gor Lach, Elder Loveleſs and Abigat 
_ Mar. Dry up your Eyes Forſooth, you ſhall not think we are 
all ſuch uncivil Beaſts as theſe. Wou'd | 
a revenge. 
Wel. So would not I: No 1 me ſuffer truly, dne I deſire, 
Mar. Pray walk in with me, tis very late, and you ſhall ſtay 
| all Night: Your Bed ie no worſe "_ mine: 1 * I cou'd | 
but do you right. © 
Mel. My bumble thanks: . 4% 
God grant 1 many bur live to quit your Love. 1 | 
| Enter Young Loveleſs and Savil. to 
Yo. Lo. Did your Maſter ſend for me, Savil? WAS 
Sav. Yes, he did ſend for your Worſhip Sir. 
Vo. Lo. Do you know the Buſineſs ? 
Saw. Alas Sir, I know nothing, nor am apploy'd beyond m os 
Hours of cating. My dancing Days are done, Sir. 
To. Lo. What art thou now then? | | 
Sav. If you conſider me in little, I am with your Worſhips' 
Reverence Sir, a Raſcal: One that upon the next anger of your 
Brother, muſt raiſe a Sconce by the High way and ſell Switches 
my Wife is learning now, Sir, to weave Inkle. 
25. Lo. What doſt thou mean to do with thy C Zhildren, Savil? | 
Sav. My eldeſt Boy is half a Rogue already, he was born bur- - 
ſten, and your Worſhip knows, that is a pretty ſtep to Mens 
Compaſſions. My youngeſt Boy I purpoſe, Sir, to bind for ten 
Yeats to a Goaler, to draw under him, that de may ſhew us Mer- 4 
cy in his Function. 
To. Lo. Your Family is quarter'd with diſcretion. You are reſoly'd 
to Cant then. Where, Savil, ſhall your Scene TOE": 2 
Sav. Beggars muſt be no Chulers, 
In every place, I take it, but che Stocks. 

To. Lo. This is your drifhiing-and your. Whoring, Savil, L told 
you of it, but your Heart was Harden d. 
Sav. Tis true, you were the firſt that told me of it I do W 
ber yet in Tears, you told me you wou'd have Whores, and ia 
that Paſſion Sir, you broke out thus. [Thou miſerable Man, repent, 
and brew three Strikes more in a Hogſhead. Tis neon cer we be 

drunk now, and the Time can tarry for no Man. | ; 


1 
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75. 121 Vob're grow 4 biner Gentleman, I ſee Miſery can clear 
your Head better ghan Muſtard, Pil be a Sutor for your Keys again, 
Sir. 1 


Sav. Will you but be fo gracious ro me Sir? 1 mall be bold. 
D. Lo. You ſhall Sir, 


To year Bunch again, or Il miſs foully e — 
Enier Morecra 19 5 
Mor. Save you Gentleman, ſave you. 


4 No. Lo. No Polecat, what young Rabbet's Neſt have you to 
raw? 


Mor. Come, prethee be beniiliar, Knight. 

27. Lo. Away Fox, Fl ſend for Terricrs for you. 

Mor. Thou art wide yet: I'll keep thee Company. 3s 

Do. Lo. I am about ſome Buſineſs; Indentures, We 
If you follow me I'll beat you: take heed, ” 
As 7 live II cancel your Coxcomb. 
Mor. Thou art cozen'd now, I am no Uſurer: 

W hat poor Fellow's this? _ 

Sau. I am poor indeed Sir. 

Mor. Give him Mony, Knight. 
J. Lo. Do you begin the offering. 
' Mor. There poor Fellow, here'san Angel for thee. 

Jo. Lo. Art thou in earneſt, Morecraft? 

Mor. Ves faith Knight, 1 follow thy example: Thou hadſt 
Land and Thouſands, 9 ſpend'ſt, and flung'ſt away, and yet it 
flows in double: I purchas'd, wrung, and wier-draw'd, for my 
Wealth, loſt, and was cozen'd: For which I make a Vow, rotry 
all the ways above Ground, but I ind a conſtant means to Ri- 

ches without Curſes. 


Yo, Lo. I am glad of your Converſion, Maſter Morecraft : 
You're in a fair courſe, pray ' purſue it ſtill. | 
Mor. Come, we are all Gallants now, I'Il keep thee Company; | 
Here honeſt FER, for this Gentleman 'sfake, there' s two Angels 

more for thee. 


Sav. God quit you Sir; and keep you long in e 

To. Lo. Wilr thou perſevere? 

Mor. Till Thave a Penny. I have brave Cloaths a ighe, and 
two Horſesz canſt thou not help me to a Match Knight, I'll lay 
| a thouſand Pound upon my Crop-ear. 
| Jo. Lo. Foot, this is ſtranger than an Africk ug 
H bere will be no more talk of the Cleve Wars 
While this laſts; come, I'll put thee into Blood. 

Sav. Wou'd all his damn'd Tribe were as er hegrted I be- 
ſeech you let this Gentleman joyn with you in the recovery of m 


Keys I like his good beginning * t . e I'll pray for bot 
your Worſhips. | 


- EY * 
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2. Lo. He ſhall Sir. 5 
Mor. Shall we go, Noble Knight? 1 I wou'd un be e 


Yo. Lo. I'll be your Servant, Sir. 


Enter Elder Loveleſt, and Lady. 
Ei. Lo. Faith my ſweet Lady, I have caught you now, maugre 
you Subtilties, and fine Devices, be coy again now. 

Lady. Prethee Sweet - heart tell true. fs 
El. Lo. By this Light, by all the Pleaſures Thave Had thin Night : 
by ,yourloſt Maidenhead, you are cozen'd meerly. I have caſt be- 
yon d your Wit. That Gentleman is your Retainer Welford. | 

Lad. It cannot be ſo. 
El. Lo. Your Siſtet has found it fo, or I miſtake, mark hot ſhe 
bluſhes when you ſee her next, Ha, ha, ha, I ſhall not Travel 
vo ha, ha, ha. 

8 Lady. Prethee sweet · Reart be quiet, chou haſt angred me at 
Heart. a 

Ei. Lo. III pleaſe you ſoon again. | 
Lady. Welferd ? 

El. Lo. Ay, Walford. he's a young handſome Fellow, welkbied 


and landed, your Siſter can in nud you in his good Parts, * 
than I, by this time. 


Lady. ds foot am I fetcht oyer thus? 

El. Eo. Yes i' faith. - = 
And over ſhall be fetcht again, 1 never fear it. En 

Lady. I muſt be patient, though it torture me: 1 
Vou have got the Sun, Sir. 
E. Lo. And the Moon too, in which vn be a Man. 

Lady. But had I known this, had I but ſurmis'd it, you ſhou'd 
have hunted three trains more, before you had come roth* Courſe, 
you ſhould have hankt o' th' Bridle, Sir, i faith. | 

El. Lo. I knew it, and, min'd with you, and fo blew you up. 
Now you may ſee the Gentle woman: ſtand cloſe. | 
Enter Welford, and Martha. | T 

Mar. For Gods fie Sir, be private in this buſi neſs | 


Eau. 


* | 


| You have undone me elſe. O God what have 1 done? 


Wel. No harm, I warrant thee. 
Mar. How ſhall I look _ my Friends again? 
With what Face? 
Mel. Why c'en with that: 'tis a good one, tho canſt not find 
a better: Look upon all the Faces thou ſhalt ſee there, and you 
ſhall find em ſmoorh ſtill, fair ſtill, ſweet till, and to your think- 
ing honeſt; thoſe have done as much as you have yet, or dare 705 
Miſtreſs, and yet they keep no ſtir. 


Mar. Good Sir go in, and put your Women Cloaths o on: If you 
be cen thus, Iam loſt for ever. any 
l. 
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Wel. Ill watch you for that Miſtreſs: I am no Fool, here will 
I tarry till the Houle be up and witneſs with me. . 15 
ou 1 _ Friend go in. =, ; 
| el.” To Be in if you pleaſe, elſe I am fixt here till there 
be notice taken — 9 #4 and what I have done. If you could 
juggle me into my Womanhood again, and ſo cog me out of your 
Company, all this would be forſworn, and-I again an A/inego, as 
your Siſter left me. No, l'll have it known and publiſh'd ; then if 
you'll be a Whore, forſake me and be aſham'd- And when you 
mY hold no longer, marry ſome caſt Cleve Captain, and ſell Bottle- 

E. | 4 5 

Mar. I dare not ſtay, Sir; uſe me modeſtly, I am your Wife. 

Wel. Go in, I'll — 9 up all. Ws 4 11 

El. Lo. I'll be a Witneſs of your naked truth, Sir. This is the 
Gentlewoman, prithee look upon him, this is he that made me 
break my Faith, Sweet: But thank your Sitter, ſhe bath ſoder'd it. 

Lady. What a dull Aſs was I, Lcou'dnot ſee this Wencher from a 
Wench: Twenty to one, if | had been but tender like my Siſt er 
he had ſerv'd me ſuch a ſlippery trick too. | | 

Mol. Twenty to one I had. 3 — 

El. Lo. I wou'd have watch'd you, Sir, by your good patience, 
for ferreting in my Ground. 8 Z e 
Lady. You have been with my Siſter. 

Wil. Yes te bring. 

El. Lo. An Heir into the World, he means. 

Lady. There is no chafing now. 

Mil. 1 have. had my part 'on't: I have: been .chaft theſe: three 
hours, that's the: leaſt, I am reaſonable: cool now. | 
Lad. Cannot you fase well, but you muſt Roaſtmear ? 
mel. He that fares well, and. wilknor- bleſs the Founders, is ei- 
ther Surfeited, or ill Taught; Lady, for mine own part, I have 
found ſo ſweet a Diet, I can commend it, though I cannot ſpare it. 

El. Lo. How like you this Diſh, We ford. I made a Supper on't, 
and fed ſo heartily, I cou'd not ſleep. 5 * 

Lady. By this Light, had I but ſcented out your train, ye had 
ſlept with a bare Pillow in your Arms and kiſs d that, or elſe the 
Bed - poſt, for any Wife ye had got this Twelve- month yer: I 
would havevex'd you more than a tyr'd Poſt- horſe; and been long. 
er bearing, than ever after- game at Iriſb was. Lord, that I were 
unmarried again. EA So kg VETS . 

El. Lo. Lady I wou'd not undertake ye, were you again a Hag- 
gau, for the. beſt caſt of Ladies i th' Kingdom : You: were ever 
tickle-footed, and would not truſs round. er bo 

Wel. Is ſhe faſt? | 

EI. Lo. She was all Night lockt here Boy. 

Mel. Then you may lure her without fear of loſing: Take oe 

et 


| * me Cf Lady, © 57 
her Cranes. You have a delicate Gentle woman to your Siſter: Lord 
what a pretty fury. ſhe was in, when ſhe perceiv'd I was a Man 
But I thank God I ſatisfied hen ſcruple, without the. Parſon o' th! 

Town. - „ „5 e 
I.. L. What did 1&8 ES 

Wel. Madam, can you tell what we did.d 

ZI. Lo. She has a ſhrewd gueſs at it, I ſee it by her. | 

Lady. Well you may mock us: But my large Gentlewoman, 
my Mary Ambre, had I but ſeen into you, you ſhou'd have had a- 
nother Bed · fellow, fitter a great deal for your itch. | bs 

Fl. IT thank you, Lady, methought it was well, 5 
You are ſo curious. 5 . 4 
| Enter Young Loveleſs, his Lady, Morecraft, Savil, 

a2 ad two Serving-men. SY 

El. Lo. Get on your Doublet, here comes my Brother. | 

To. Lo. Good morrow, Brother, and all good to your Lady. 
Mor. God fave you, and good morrow to you all. 

EI. Lo. Good morrow. Here's a poor Brother of yours. 

Lady. Fie, how this ſhames me. "OT Bots 

Mor. Prithee good Fellow help me to a Cup of Beer. 

Ser. I will, Sir. of by: | | = 
20. Lo. Brother, what makes you here? Will this Lady do? 
Will ſhe ? Is ſhe not nettl'd ſtill? „ | 

Ei. Lo. No, i have curd yer. 2: | 
Mr. Felford, pray know this Gentleman, he is my Brother. 

Wel. Sir I ſhall long to love him. „ 

25. Lo. I ſhall not be your Debtor, Sir. But how ist with you? 

El. Lo. As well as may be, Man: I am married: Your new Ac- 
quaintance hath her Siſter, and all's well. | 

76. Lo. I am glad on't. Now my pretty Lady Siſter, 


Ho do you find my Brother? 


Lady:- Aloft as wild ys you arg. to, Eo io 
7. Lo. He will make the better Husband: You have tried him? 
| Lady. Againſt my will, Sir. 3 25 
7. Lo. He'll make your Will amends ſoon, do not doubt it. 
Bur, Sir, 1 muſt intreat you to be better known _... 
To this converted Jew ere. . 
Ser. Here's Beer for you, Sir. | 
Mor. And here's for you an Angel! 
Pray buy no Land, twill never proſper, Sir. 
FL. Lo, How's that": © ; | 
To. Lo. Bleſs you, and then I'll tell. He's turn'd Gallant. 
F Tos. TN NESS OS 
Yo. Lo. Ay, Gallant, and js now call'd, Cutting Morecraft; 
The Reaſon I'll inform you at more leiſure. a 
Wel. O good Sir let me know him preſently. 
20. Lo. You ſhall hug one another. 
H Mor. 
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Uhr. Sir, T muſt keep you Com: an 
BI. Lo. And reaſon. Py ads 


To. Lo. Cutting Morecraft face about, I muſt preſent another. 


Mor. As many as you will, Sir, I am for em. 
Wel. Sir, I thall do you Service. | 


Mor. I ſhall look for't in good Faith, Sir. 
El. Lo. Prithee good Sweet-heart kiſs him. 
Lady, Who, thatFellow? 


Hav. Sir, will it pleaſe you jo remember me: My Keys, good 
Sir. 


7 Lo Vl do it preſently. 
E Lo. Come thou ſhalt kiſs him for our ſport ſake. - 
Lady. Let him come on then; and do you hcar, do not inſtru& 
me in theſe tricks, for you may'repent it, 


El. Lo. Lhat at m my Peril. Luſty Mr, Morecraft, 
Here is a Lady wou'd ſalute you. 


Mor. She ſhall nor loſe bet longing, Sir: What is ſhe? 
El. Lo. My Wite, Sir. 


Mor. She muſt be then my Miſtreſs. 
Lady. Muſt I, Sir? 


El. Lo. O yes you muſt. 2 
Mor. And you muſt take this Ring, a poor Pawn. 


Of ſome fifty Pound. 


EI Lo. Take it by any means, tis lawful Prize. 
Lady. Sir, I ſhall call you Servant. 

Mor. ] ſhall be proud on't: What Fellow $ that? 
To. Lo. My Lady's Coachman. % | | 
Mor. There's ®tnething, my Friend, for you to Yay Whips; 

And for you, Sir, and you Sir. 


El. Lo. Under a Miracle, this is the ſtra 
Jever heard of. / : a6 


Mor. What, ſhall we play, or drink? What ſhall we do? 
Who will hunt with me for a Hundred Pounds? 

Fel. Stran nger and Stranger! 
Sir you ſhall find ſport after a day or two. 

15. Lo. Sir, I have ſuit unto you 1 
Concerning your old Servant Savil. . 

El. Lo. O, for his Keys, I know it. 8 

Sav. Now, Sir, ſtrike in. e 

Mor. Sir, I muſt have you grant me. 1 

E]. Lo. Tis done, Sir, take your Keys again: 
But hark you, Savil, leave off the. motions 


Of the Fleſh, and be honeſt, or elſe you ſhall Jens again : 
I'll try you once more. 


Sov; Fever I be alen drunk, or whoting, INE 


The Scornful Lady. 
Take off the biggeſt Key i' th: Bunch, and open | 
My Head with it, Sir. I humbly thank your orſhips, 
El. Lo. Nay then I ſee we muſt keep Holiday. 
Enter Roger, 4 Aabigd. 
Here's the laſt couple in Hell. 
Rog, Jo oy be among you all. 
Lady. Why how now, Sir, what is the N of chis Emblem?! = 
_ Rog. Marriage, an't like your Worſhip. 8 
Lady. Are you married? 
Rog. As well as the next Prieſt could doi it, Madam. 
El. Lo. I think the Sign's in Gemini, here's ſuch Coupling. 
| fe? ir hs what will you take to lie from your Sweetheart - 
to Night? 
4 Not the beſt Benefice i in your Worſhip” Gift, Sir. 
Wel. A Whorſon, how he ſwells. 
= 7 Rog many times to Night, Sir Roger ? | 
ou grow ſcurrilous: 
What 1 12 do, I ſhall do; I ſhall not need your help. 
20. Lo. For Horſe Fleſh, Roger. £ 
| El. Lo. Come prethee be not angry, tis a day 
Given * to our Mirth: 
Lady. It ſhall be ſo, Sir: Sir Roger and his Bride, 
We ſhall intreat to be at our Charge. 
El. Lo. Welford get you to the Church; by this Light, 
You ſhall not lie with her again, till you're married. 
Wel. 1 am gone. 23-4008 | 
Mor. To every Bride 1 dedicate this Day on 
Six healths a piece, and it ſhall go hard, | N 
But every one a Jewel: Come be mad Boys. 
El. Lo. Thou'rt in a good beginning: Come, who leads? 
Sir Roger, you ſhall have the Van: lead the way. 
Woule every dogged Wench had ſuch a * 
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[ Exeunt omnes. 
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BOORS Printed for, and Sold by Jonas Browne, - 
the Black SwaiSrwithowe Temple Barr. 2 | 


He Conſtruftion. of Maps and Globes, in two Parts. Frſt, 
Contains the various ways of projecting Globes, exhibited in 
Fifteen different Methods, with their Uſes. Second, Treats of 
making divers ſorts of Globes, both as the Geometrical and Me- 
ebanical Work, IIluſtrated with Eighteen Copper Plates. To 
which is added an Appendix, wherein the preſent State of Geo- 
graphy is conſider'd. Being a ſeaſonable Fnquiry into Maps, Books 
of Geography and Travel. 1 nix d with ſome neceſſary Cauti- 
ons, Helps, and DireCtions'forTuture Map-makers, Geographers 
and Travellers. N . | | Z 
Military and other Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions, and to ſeveral 
Perſons.. BY an Officer of the Army: 5 bo kg: 
Journey through England. In familiar Letters from a Gentleman 
here, to his Friend Ab rod. | 
An Account of the Religion, Matmerzand Learning of the People 
of Malabar in the Eaft — 2 In ſeveral Letters written by ſome 
ol the learned Men of that Country to the Haniſi Miſſionaries. By 
Mr. ON with a Map of the Country: 221 | 
The Works of Mr. Thomas Brown, Seriofisynd Comical, in Proſe 
and Verſe, in 4 Volumes. The fourth Editian, corrected, and 


much enlarged from Originals never before Publiſht, with a Key 
„do all his Writing. 5p 


A Collection of Poems. viz. The Temple of Death by the Mar- 

ueſs of Normanby. An Epiſtle to the Earl of Dorſet, by Charles 

. Earl of Halifax. The Duel of the Staggs, by Sir Robert 

Howard. With ſeveral other Poems never before Printed, By the 

Earl of Roſcomon, the Earl of Rocbeſter, the Earl of Orrery, the 
Lord Lan/down, Sir Charles Sidley, Sir George Etheridge, Mr. Step- 

ney, and Mr. Dryden, &c. The third Edition. 
The Works of Ben. Johnſon in ſix Volumes adorn'd with Cutts. 
Letters of Abelard and Heloiſe. To which is prefixt a particular 

Account of their Lives, Amgars, and Misfortunes, extracted 
chicfly from Monſieur Bayle. 5 

An Hiſtorical * ccount of all the Tryals and Attainders of High 

Treaſon, from the be ie, the Reign of King Charles the ſſt, 

Chronological! digelted, ith many material Occurrences, for 

the better ilufiratio thereof. The Acts of Attainder at large. 

To which are added, the dying Speeches, or Papers left by the 

ſuffer ng Perſons. | 

A Pill to purge State Melancholy: Or à Collection s excellent 
new Ballads; the third Edition with Additions. | 

' Trojan Tales, related by Ces, Helenus, Hector, Achilles and 
Priam. * 
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